




















Louris oF @rruuvZAIO 


~~ 






Vou. V.—No. 222.] NEW YOR K. SATURDAY, MARCH 30, 1861. 
atered aceomling te act of Congrone im the Ye % lart : B - ip th Clerk's Office of te District Court &r the Southern Dietrict ‘ 











APRIL-FOOL’S DAY IX NEW YORK, OPPOSITE THE ASTOR HOUSE 





| Manon 30, 186] 
. . t ar ' 
Ki OOL’S DAY _ + | be 
i t { i 
Kiet ! y 
j ‘ 
' 
: 
ar i, Cf ru : 
Sa SJ ths ; 
- 
: 
’ 
7 4 ma +i 
J tlemoriam 
. 
‘ 
I 
‘ 
r 
it 
St I S 
{ 
( M " 
= | 
{) 
Ww f t } 
{ ‘ 4 . ‘ 4 
\RPER’S WEEKLY 
HARPER’S \ 4isati Ly . \ ( | ~ ( ‘ ' 
=> . out ¢ it 
47 7 ‘ ‘ ( t 
4 Vs tapes t v ( 
: pe! i t 1 lost « tl mpath i 
7 t + ‘ 7 tior | . , t t « ‘ — od " pm 
CHE TWO CONSTITUTIONS : , ; , peopl a 
Ha t \ I nt is supert 
rrr ¢ C ‘ f : ters of t S 
| | | ' | Ia there 
t | \ \ f f 4 { ‘ \ 
‘ ‘ . ‘wT if | 
. FRAUD ATTEMPTED : 
‘ ( I ! Con 
« I S 
exces ~ ' 
' : 1 broug : 
~T I nt , . 1] urev 4 
i ij 
nd ' M: I | a 
‘ { a t 
Tt it : { ASt 
\ I 1 
19 - : ’ 
! W 
( f S 
r 
— ———_ 
‘ > > t ‘ be *Ph nea ' P * Bee the 7 port 











>} 


a 











196 HARPER'S WEEKLY 


i 


MORE VIEWS IN NEW 
ORLEANS 








a , 
Pwacoastres 
——__. mn 





=> 
z = 


VIEW IN FREXCH QUARTER ‘ 








LAFAYETTE SQUARE. 


Varcn 30, 186] 























= 


Cc 





Uy 








198 


~ - _ - _ 


in my writing-desk, awaiting her reply, I came 
upon Buller’s note to his brother, and, without 
any precise idea why, I sent it by a servant to 


the Government House with my card. It was 
completely without a purpose that I did so, and 
if my reader has not experienced moments of 


the like ** inconsequence,” I should totally break 
down in attempting to account for their mean- 


Miss Herbert's reply came back promptly. 
© requested that the writer of the note she 
hod just read would faver her with a visit at his 
c est convenience 
it was evident that the communication had 
engaged her attention to some extent by the 
promptitude of her message to me; and with 
this thought I crossed the litthe lawn, and rang 
the bell at the door 
‘The gentleman expected by Miss Herbert, 
Sir?” asked a smart Euglish maid. “Come 
this way, Sir. She will see you in a few min- 
“ie © 
I had fully ten minutes to inspect the details 
of a pretty litth drawing room, one of those 
little female temples where scattered drawings 
and books and music, and, above all, the de- 
licious odor of fresh flowers, all harmonize to- 
gether, and set you a thinking how easily life 
could glide by with such appliances were they 
only set in motion by the touch of the enchant- 
ress herself. The door opened at last, but it 
was the maid; she came to say that Mrs. Keates 
was very poorly that day, and Miss Herbert 


could not leave her at that moment; and if it | 


enient to the gentleman 
when it would suit 


were not perfectly con: 
to wait, she begged to know 


him to call again ? 
“ As for me,” said I, “‘1 have come to Malta 


solely on this matter; pray say that I will wait 
ie long as she wishes. I am completely at her 
oi ders 
I strolled ont after this through one of the 
ndows that opened on the lawn, and gaining 
the sea-side, I sat down upon a rock to bide her 
coming I micht have sat about half an hour | 
thus, when [ ! 1 a rapid step approaching, 
if had jus we to arise when Miss Herbert 
1 before 1 She started back, and grev 
*, very pale, as she recognized me, and for 
ya iw re ¥ both stood, unable to 
‘Am I to uncderstan 1, Sir, aid she, at last, 
hat you the bears this letter ? 
id j i val 
* Ves,”’ said I, with « it effort at collect 
Ine ‘*T ha much to ask your hagiveness 


.. It ie fully a year since I was eharged to 
place that in your hands, but one mischance 


after another has befallen me; not to own that | 
in my own purposciess mode of life I have had 
no enemy worse than my fate.” 


‘I have heard something of your fondness 
for adventure, id she, with a strange smile 
that blended « sort of pity with a gentle irony, 
“After we parted company at Schaffhausen, 
I believe you traveled for some time on foot. 
We heard, at least, that you took a fancy to 
explore a mode of life few persons have pene- 
trated, or, at least. few of your rank and condi- 
tion.” 

“May I ask, what do you believe that rank 
and condition to be, Miss Ilerbert ?”” asked I, 
firms 

She blushed deeply at this; perhaps I was 
too abrupt in the way I spoke, and I hastened 
to add, 

‘‘When i offered to be the bearer of the let- 
ter you have just read, I was moved by another 
wish than merely to render you some service. 
I wanted to tell you, once for all, that if I lived 
for a while in a fiction land of my own inven- 
tion, with day-dreams and fancies, and hopes 


end ambitions af! unreal, I have come to pay 
the dane penaliy of my deceit, and confess that 
nothing can be move hamble than I am in birth, 
station, or fortune--my father an apothecary, 
my weme Potts, my means a very few pounds 
in the world; and yet, with all that avowal, I 


feel prouder now that I have made it than ever 
I did in the false assumption of some condition 
I had no claim to.” 

She held out ber hand to me with sueh a sig- 
nificant arr of approval, and smiled so good-na- 
turedly, that I could net help pressing it to my 
lips, and kissing it rapturously. 

Taking a scat at my side, and with a voice 
meant to reeall me to a quiet and businesslike 
demeanor, she asked me to read over Miss Crof- 
ton’s letter. I told her that I knew every line 
of it by heart, and, more still, I knew the whole 
tory to which it related. It was a topic, that 
required the nicest delicacy to touch on: but 
with a frankness that charmed me, she said, 

‘You have had the candor to tell me free- 
ly your story; let me imitate you, and reveal 
™m ne 


“You know who we are, and whence we 
have sprung: thet my father was a simple la- 
borer on a line of railroad, and by dint of zeal 
and intelligence, end an nergy that would not 
be balked or impeded, that ne raised himself 
io station and affiuenee. You have heard of 
his connection with Sir Faward Crofton, and 
how unfortunately it wae broken off; but you 
can not know the rest; that is, you can pot 
know what we alone know, and what is not 80 
much as suspected by others; and of this T ean 
scarcely dare to sperk, since it is essentially the 
secret of my family.” ; 

i guessed at once to what she alluded; her 


troubled manner, her sw imming eyes, and her 
quarering voice, all betraved that she referred 
to the mystery of her father's fate: while I 
donbted within myself whether it were right 
and fitting for me fo acknowledge that I knew 
the secret sopree of Ler anxiety, She relieved 
me from my embarrassment by continuing thus: 


puffered themselves to be discouraged by defeat, 


** Your kind and generous friends have not | she. shaking my hand, “pray remember not to 


—— 





They have agin and agin renewed their pro- 
posals to my qother, only varying the mode, 


| in the hope that by some stratagem they should 


And | apply to him. 


overcome her reasons for refusal. Now, though 
this rejection, so persistent as it is, may seem 
ungracious, it is not without a sufficient and sub- 
stantial cause.” 

Again she faltered, and grew confused, and 
now I saw how she struggled between a natural 
reserve and an impulse to confide the sorrow that 
oppressed her to one who might befriend her. 

“You may speak freely to me,” said I, at last. 
‘‘T am not ignorant of the mystery you hint at. 
Crofton has told me what many surmise and 
some freely believe in.” * 

“ But we know it, know it for a certainty,” 
cried she, clasping my hand in her eagerness. 
“Tt is no longer a surmise or a suspicion. It 
is a certainty—a fact! Two letters in his hand- 
writing have reached my mother; one from St. 
Louis in America, where he had gone first; 
the second from an Alpine village, where he 
was laid up in sickness. He had had a terrible 
encounter with a man who had done him some 
gross wrong, and was wounded in the shoulder. 
After which he had to cross the Rhine, wading 
or swimming, and travel many miles ere he 
could find shelter. When he wrote, however, 
he was rapidly recovering, and as quickly re- 
gaining all his old courage and daring.” 

“And from that time out have you had no 
| tidings of him?” 
|  ** Nothing but an order on a Russian banker 
| in London to pay to my mother’s erie sum 
| of money, a considerable one too; and although 
| she hoped to gain some clew to him through 





this, she could not succeed, nor have we now 
any trace of him whatever. I ought to men- 
| tion,” said she, as if catching up a forgotten 

thread in her narrative, “that in his last letter 

he enjoined my mother not to receive any pay- 
ment from the assurance company, nor enter 
into compromise with them; and, above all, to 
| live in the hope that we should meet again and 
be happy.” 
** And are you still ignorant of where he now 
is ? 

“We only know that a cousin of mine, an 
officer of engineers at Aden, heard of an En- 
glishman being engaged by the Shah of Persia 
to report on certain silver mines at Kashan, and 
from all he could learn the description would 
My cousin had obtained leave 
| of absence expressly to trace him, and promised 
| in his last letter to bring me himself any tidings 
| he might procure here to Malta. Indeed, when 

I learned that a stranger had asked to see me, 

I was full sure it was my cousin Harry.” 
| Was it that her eyes grew darker in coler as 
| this name escaped her—was it that a certain 
| tremor shook her voice—or was it the anxiety 
of my own jealous humor, that made me wretch- 
ed as I heard of that Cousin Harry, now men- 
tioned for the first time? 

*“What reparation can I make you for so 
blank a disappointment?” said I, with a sad, 
half-bitter tone. 

‘*Be the same kind friend that he would have 
proved himself if it had been his fortune to come 
first,”’ said she ; and though she spoke calmly, 
she blushed deeply. “ Here,” said she, hurried- 
ly, taking a small printed paragraph from a let- 
ter, and eagerly, as it seemed, trying to recover 
her former manner-—“‘ here is a slip I have cut 
out of the Levant Herald. I found it about two 
months since. It ran thus: ‘The person who 
had contracted for the works at Pera, and who 
now turns out to be an Englishman, is reported 
to have had a violent altercation yesterday with 
Musted Pasha, in consequence of which he has 
thrown up his contract and demanded his pass- 
port for Russia. It is rumored here that the 
Russian embassador is no stranger to this rup- 
ture.’ Vague as this is, I feel persuaded that 
he is the person alluded to, and that it is from 
Constantinople we must trace him.” 

“ Well,” cried I, “Iam ready. I will set out 
at onee.” 

‘Oh! can I believe you will do us this great 
service?” cried she, with swimming eyes and 
clasped hands. 

“This time you will find me faithful,” said I, 
gravely. ‘He who has said and dene so many 
foolish things as I have, must, by one good ac- 
tion, give bail for his future character.” 

“You are a trae friend, and you have all my 
confidence.” 

‘**Mrs. Keates’s compliments, Miss,” said the 
maid, at this moment, ‘‘and hepes the gentle- 
man will stay to dinner with you, though she 
can not come down herself.” 

‘* Shc imagines you are my cousin, --hom she 
is aware I have been expecting,” said Miss Her- 
bert, in a whisper, and evidently appearing un- 
certain how to act. 

“Oh!” said I, with an anguish I could not 
repress, ‘* would that I could change my lot with 
his.” 

“Very well, Mary,” said Miss Herbert; 
‘thank your mistress from me, and say the 

entleman accepts her invitation with pleasure. 
is it too much uMmption on my part, Sir, to 
say so?” said she, with a low whisper, while a 
half malicious twinkle lit up her eyes, and I 
could not speak with happiness. 

Determined, however, to give an earnest 
my zeal in her cause, I declared I would at once 
return to the town, and learn when the first 
sailed for Constantinople. The dinner 

our was seven, so that I had fully five hours 
yet to make my inquiries ere we met at table. 
I wondered at myself how business-like and 
| practical I had become; but a s t 

| now impelled me, and seemed be atl veal 
strength to my whole nature, 

| , “As cousin Harry is the mirror of panctual- 
| ity, and you now represent him, Mr. Potts,” said 





' be later than seven,” 
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CHAPTER XLV. 


“ ConstanTinorie, Opessa, and the Le- 
vaxt.—The Cyclops, five hundred horse-power, 
to sail on Wednesday morning, at eight o'clock. 
For freight or passage apply to Captain Robert 
B. Rogers.” 

This announcement, which I found amidst a 
great many others in a frame over the fire-place 
in the coffee-room, struck me forcibly, first of 
all, because, not belonging to the regular mail 
packets, it suggested a cheap ge; and, sec- 
ondly, it promised an early departure, and the 
vessel was to sail on the very next morning, an 
amount of promptitude that I felt would gratify 
Miss Herbert. 

Now, although I had been living for a con- 
siderable time beck at the cost of the Imperial 
House of Hapsburg, my resources for such an 
expedition as was opening before me were of 
the most slender kind. I made a careful ex- 
amination of all my wofldly wealth, and it 
amounted to the sum of forty-three pounds 
some odd shillings. On terra firma I could of 
course economize to any extent, With self- 
denial and resolution I could live on very little. 
Life in the East, I had often heard, was singu- 
larly cheap and inexpensive. All I had read 
of Oriental habits in the Arabian Nights and 
Tales of the Genii assured me that with a few 
dates and a water-melon a man dined fully as 
well as need be; and the delicious warmth of 
the climate rendered shelter a complete super- 
fluity. Before forming any thing like a correct 
budget, I must ascertain what would be the cost 
of my passage to Constantinople, and so I rang 
for the waiter to direct me to the address of the 
advertiser. 

** That's the captain yonder, Sir,” whispered 
the waiter, and he pointed to a stout, weather- 
beaten man, who, with his hands in the pockets 
of his pilot-coat, was standing in front of the 
fire, smoking a cigar. 

Although I had never seen him before, the 
features reminded me of some one I had met 
with, and suddenly I bethought me of the skip- 

or with whom I had sailed from Iveland for 
Milford, and who had given me a letter for his 
brother ‘*Bob’—the very Robert Rogers now 
before me. 

“Do you know this handwriting, captain?” 
said I, drawing the letter from my pocket-book. 

“ That's my brother Joe's,” said he, not offer- 
ing to take the letter from my hand, or remov- 
ing the cigar from his mouth, but talking with 
all the unconcern in life. ‘That's Joe’s own 
scrawl, and there ain’t a worse from this to him- 
self.” 

“The letter is for you,” said I, rather offend- 
ed at his coolness. 

“So Isee. Stick it up there, over the chim- 
ney; Joe has never any thing to say that won't 
keep.” 

“It is a letter of introduction, Sir,” said I, 
still more haughtily. 

“And what if it be? 
Who is it to introduce ?” 

‘The humble individual before you, Captain 


Won't that keep? 


rs. 

“So, that’s it!” said he, slowly. “ Well, read 
it out for me, for, to tell you the truth, there's 
no harder navigation to me than one of Joe's 
scrawls,”’ 

“TI believe I can master it,” said I, openin 
and reading what originally had been com 
afd drawn up by myself. When I came to 
“ Algernon Sydney Potts, a man so completely 
after your own heart,” he drew his cigar from 
his mouth, and laying his hand on my shoulder, 
turned me slowly around till the light fell full 
upon me. 

‘*No, Joseph,” said he, deliberately, “not a 
_— of it, my boy. This ain't my sort of chap at 
allt’ 

I almost choked with anger, but somehow 
there was such an apparent earnestness in the 
man, and such a total absence of all wish to of- 
fend, that I read on to the end. 

“Well,” said he, as I concluded, ‘‘ he usedn’t 
to be so wordy as that. I wonder what came 
over him. Mayhap he wasn’t well.” 

What a comment on a style that might have 
adorned the Correct Letter Writer! 

‘*He was, on the contrary, in the enjoyment 
of perfect health, Sir,” said I, tartly. 

* All I can pick out of it is, I ain’t to offer 
you any money; and as there isn’t any direc- 
tion easier to follow, nor pleasanter to obey, 
here’s my hand!” And he wrung mine with a 
grip that would have flattened a chain cable, 


“No; I'm traveling, for pleasure, for inform- 
ation, for pastime, as one might say.” 

“In the general do-nothing and careless line 
of business? That ain't mine. No, by jingo! 
I don’t eat my fish without catching, ay, and 
salting them, too, I ain’t-ashamed to say. I'm 
captain, su and pilot of my own craft; 
take every lnnar that is taken aboard; I've writ 
every line that ever is writ in the , and 
I vaccinated every man and boy aboard for the 
natural small-pox with these fingers and this 
tool that you see here!” And he produced an 


old and very rusty instrument of sur- 
gery from his vest-pocket, where it lay with cop- 
per new, — quids, and lucifer matches. 
“Can you me as & passe . 
cumniinaghe * 5 omar: 
‘To Constantinople? Ay, to the Persian 
Gulf, to Point de Galle, to Cochin China, to 
Ross meni tw think to puzzle me with nay- 
my ” 


igation, - 
“ Are there other 


many ?” 
“T could have five h I'd take ‘em! 
Put Bob Rogers on a and see what'll 


happen! If I said, ‘I'm to sea on a plank 


to-morrow,’ there’s men rather come 
ith me chan go in the Quien or the ounthel| 
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1 don’t say they're right, mind yé; but I wen’ 
say they’re wrong, be mde r abd 

“Oh, why didn’t I meet this wretch when I 
was a child? Why didn’t my father find a He- 
lot like this to tell lies before me, and frighten 
me with their horrid ugliness?” This was the 
thought that flashed through me as I Jistened. 
I felt, besides, that such stupid, purposeless in- 
ventions, corrupted and blunted the taste for 
graceful narrative, just in the same way that 
amundeserving recipient of charity offends the 
pleasure of real benevolence. 

‘May I ask, Captain Rogers, what is the 
fare ?’ said I, with a bland courtesy. 

**That depends upon the man, Sir. If you 
was Ram Sam Can-tanker-whad, I'd say five 
hundred gold pagodas. If you was a Cockney 
stri , With a fresh-water face and a spun- 
yarn w wey, I'd call it a matter of seven 
e nd.” 

a riey ou sail at eight?” 

“To the minute. When Bob Rogers say 
eight o'clock, the first turn of the paddles \/! 
be with the first stroke of the hour.” 

“Then book me, pray, for a berth; and, for 
surety’s sake, I'll go aboard to-night.” 

“Meet me, then, here at ten o'clock, and I'll 
take you off in my gig, an honor to be proud 
on, my lad ; but as Joe’s friend, I'll do it.” 

I bowed my acknowledgments and went off. 
neither delighted with my new acquaintance 
nor myself for the patience I had shown him. 
After all, I had secured an early passage, and 
thus was able to show Kate Herbert that I was 
not going to let the grass grow under my feet 
this time, and that she might reckon on my zeal 
to serve her in future. As I retraced my road 
to the cottage, I forgot all about Captain Rogers, 
and only thought of Kate, and the interests that 
were hers. It was next to a certainty that her 
father was yet alive; but how to find him in 
a strange land, with a feigned name, and most 
probably with every aid and appliance to com- 

lete his disguisement. It was, doubtless, a no- 

le enterprise to devote one’s self for such as 
she was, but not very hopeful withal; and then 
I went over ——e for my future yuid- 
ance: what I should do if Pfell sick, what if 
my moncy failed me, what if I were waylaid by 
Arabs, or carried away to some fearful region in 
the mountains, and made to feed a pet alligator 
or a domestic boa-constrictor. I hoped sincere- 
ly that I was over-estimating my possible perils, 
but it was wise to give a large margin to the 
unknown; and so I did not curb myself in the 
least. 

As I entered the grounds the night was fall- 
ing, and I could see that the lamps were alrendy 
lighted in the drawing-room. What surprised 
me, however, was to see a Vv smart groom, 
well mounted, and leading another horse up and 
down before the door. re was evidently a 
visitor within, and I felt indisposed to enter till 
he had gone away. My curiosity, however, 
prompted me to ask the groom the name of his 
master, and he replied, “The Honorable Cap- 
tain Buller.” : 

The very essence of all jealousy is, that it is 
unreasoning. It is well known that husbands-— 
that much-believing and much-belied class—al- 
ways — one but the right man; and 
now, without the faintest clew to a suspicion,, 1 
grew actually sick with jealousy! 

Nor was it altogether blamable in me, for as I 
looked t the uncurtained window, I could 
see the captain, a fi ing, rather tigerish 
sort of fellow, standing With his back to the fire. 
place, while he talked to Miss Herbert, who sat 
some distance off at a work-table. There was 
in his air that amount of jaunty ease and self. 
possession that said, ‘I’m at home here ; in this 
fortress I hold the chief command.” There 
was about him, too, the tone of an assumed su 
periority, which, when displayed by a man to- 
ward a woman, takes the most offensive of all 
possible \ 

As he he moved at last toward a win- 
dow, and, fa vce it, held out his hand to feel 
if it were raining. 

‘**T hope,” cried he, “you'll not send me back 
with a refusal; her ladyship counts upon you as 
the chief ornament of her ball.” 

“ We never do go to balls, Sir,” was the dry 





response. 

“But make this oceasion the exception. If 
you only knew bow, legeeenelts we ~ off for 
pretty ou'd pity us. Such garrison 
wives ae are unknown to the oldest 
island. Surely Mrs. Keates 
will be quite well by Wednesday, and she'll not 
be so crnel as to deny you to us for this once.” 

IT can. but repeat my excuses—I never go 
out.” 

“If you say so, I think I'll abandon all share 
in the enterprise. Itwas a point of honor with 
me ee in fact, I pledged myself 
to succeed, and i really persist in a refusal, 
T'll just piteh all notes in the fire, and go 
off ng till the whole thing is over.” And 
with this drew forth a mass of notes from 
his and proceeded to con over the 
addresses: ‘ , , 


; 
z 
2 
3 
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, it would be worth while com- 
and Sir John; and _— = 

the Crosbys, too; and what have we here 
“from Grey. You don't know 
—he'd amuse you immensely. 
a letter of intro- 


i 
g 
2 
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cove 
hand you this note as the most sublime snob ! 
have ever met in all my home and foreign ¢x- 

In a lange garrison like yours, you 
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vou've done with him. No harm if it is from 
the topmost story of the highest barrack in Mal- 
ta. His name is Potts—scriously and truthfal- 
ly, Potts. Birth, parentage, and belongings all 
unknown to, Yours ever, 

“* Grey Beuver.’” 


‘You are unfortunate, Sir, in confiding your 
correspondence to me,” said Kate, rising from 
her seat, “ for that.gentleman is a friend, a sin- 
cere and valued friend, of my own, and you 
could scarcely have found a more certain way 





to offend me than to spgak of him slightingly or 


ill.” 

“You can’t mean that you know him—ever 
met him ?” 

‘*] know him.and respect him, and I will not 
listen to one word to his disparagement. Nay, 
more, Sir, [ will feel myself at liberty, if I think 
it fitting, to tell Mr. Potts the honorable mode 
in which your brother has discharged the task of 
an introduction, its good faith, and gentleman- 
like feeling.” 

“Pray let us have him at the mess first. 
Don't spoil our sport till we have at least one 
evening out of him.” 

But she did not wait for him to finish his 
speech, and left the room. 

It is but fair to own he took his reverses with 
great coolness: he tightened his sword-belt, set 
his cap on his head before the glass, stroked 
down his mustache, and then lighting a cigar, 
swaggered off to the door with the lounging 
swing of his order. 

As for myself, I hastened back to the town, 
and with sueh speed that I traversed the mile 
in something like thirteen minutes. I had no 
very clear or collected plan of action, but I re- 
solved to ask Captain Rogers to be my friend, 
and see me through this conjuncture. He had 
just dined as 1 entered the coffee-room, and 
consented to have his brandy-and-water re- 
moved to my bedroom while I opened my busi- 
ness with him. 

T will not, at this eleventh hour of revelations, 
inflict upon my reader the details, but simply 
be satisfied to state that I found the skipper far 
more practical than I looked for, He evidently, 
besides, had a taste for these sort of adventures, 
and prided himself on his conduct of them. 
“Go back now, and eat your dinner comfort- 
ably with your friends; leave every thing to 
me, and [ promise you one thing—the ('yc/ops 
shall not get full steam up till we have settled 
this small transaction.” 


DOMESTIC INTELLIGENCE. 


EXTRA SESSION OF THE SENATE. 


Ox Frigay, 15th, in the extra session of the Senate, 
Benstor Mason offered a resolativa calling wpon the Presi- 
fent for information as to the number cf troops qua:tered 
in the District, when they are to be withdrawn, for what 
purpose? they are maintainod there, and whether the force 
je Jo be increased, and to what extent. The resolution was 
luilover. Senator Douglas's resolution, ealling upon the 
Secretary of War for information in relation to the forts, 
orsenals, navy-yards, and other public property in the se- 
ecled States, whether the administration intend to re- 
expture those in p i the sioni«te, and if so 
shat military force will be neceasary, etc., was taken up. 
The resolution calls for a detailed expositioa of the policy 
ef tle administration with r-ference to the seceded States. 
& nat or Wilson said the administration would make known 
it policy through gentlemen in whom it had confidence, 
The debate was continaed at considerable length. In the 
eourse of it, Senator Donglas gave Senator Fessenden the 
be direet, and wae severely rebuked by that Senator. 

Un Saturday, 16th, Semater Rice made a personal ex- 
Panation, and after some ral conversation of no direct 
Bo.nent, the Senate went inte executive session, 

(on Monday, 18th, Senator Breckinridge took occasion to 
@m nent upon the Inaugural Address of President Lincoln, 
an! the general course of the Republicans. The Address 
be interpreted, in accordance with the nitra Southern 
view, as meaning war. 








perpetuated on the principles which 
igant party into power. Senator Hale in reply; 
onl at the eonelnsion of his the 


executive session, 

On Tuesday, 19th, the subject before the Senate 
the resolution presented by Senator I “~~ 
4‘ irles relative to the fortifications and other prop- 
erty in the seceded States, remarks were made by Senators 


(lingman of North Carolina, Grimes of Iowa, Clark and 
Hale of New Hampshire, Chandler of Breckin- 
ridge of Kentuckr, and Simmons of Rhode 
latter gentleman proposed a substitute for Senater Dong- 
!a-'s resolution, instructing the Committee on the Ju- 
diciary to make inquiries as to the qualifications of Sen- 
atora, what vacancies there are, and whether the executive 
= fm ye which vacancies may exist has —o 
tional right to make tem: appointme rts. action 
was taken entoe quinine, being decided to hold an 
¢Xceutive session. 


? 


| and France to obtain the recognition of the i 


Beverwu— 
Min. Res., Henry 8. Senford ..... 


Brussels. ..... 7,00 
Pourveat— 
Min. Res., Carl Schurz .......... Lisbon ....... 7,500 
Srain— 
Min. Plen., Cassius M. Clay ..... Madrid....... 12,000 
See. of Legation, Green Clay..... Madrid....... 1,800 
GUATEMALA — 
Min. Res., Elisha ©. Crosby. ..... Guatemala... 7,500 
PoNTIFICAL STATES— 
Min. Res., Rufus King Rorar 7,500 
CONST LA, 
Ai what Place Names Compen 
London Freeman H. Mor 31.000 
~ os “lh o TPO . wwe ‘. 
Bordeaux a 2,000 
Liverpool ..... DeWitt C. Littlejohn... 7,690 
Se isind stew ee . James O. Pataam..... 6.000 
Aix la Chapelle .......... Wm. H Veney ....... 250) 
Frankfort-on-the-Maine ... Rufus Hoemer.... 3.000 
Alexandria, Egypt ....... W. &. Thayer 2 000 
COMMISSIONER. 
Sandwich Ivlands......... Thomas J. Dyer ...... 7,50 


SOUTHERN ENVOYS TO EUROPE, 

The Government of the seceded States has appointed 
Mos, William L. Yancey of Alabama, Judge P. A. Rost of 
Louisiana, Colonel A. Dudley Manu and T. Butler King 
of Georgia special Commissioners to proeved to B nd 


of the Confederate States, and make such commercial ar- 
Tangemenis ae their joint interests may inepire. 
THE SLAVE-TRADE ACT VETORD, 

We have slready announced the fact that Mon. Jeffer- 
sou Davie had vetoed the Slave-trade Act recently pa-sed 
by the Congress of the C. 8. A. The Montgomery corre- 
spondent of the Charleston Mercury publiehes the docn- 
ment. It is ae follows: 

“ Kxsoutive Daranruews, Feb. 2°, 1561 

“GENTLEMEN OF THR Conorkas,—With sincere defer. 


HARPER'S 


ence to the judgment of the Congress, I have carefully con- | 


ish persons offending therein; but I have not ben able to 
approve, and therefore return it, with a statement of my 
t s 


“The Constitution, section 9, article 1, provides that 


the importation of African from any foreizn conn- 
| try other than the Savehalding Staice ix hereby forbid- 


| wd ta 





den ; and Congress ix required to pass such laws as shall 
effectually prevent the same.. The rule herein given is 
emphatic, and distinetly legislation which shall ef. 
fectually prevent the importation of African negroes. The 
bill before me denounces as a high misdemeanor the im- 
p ristlon of negroes or other persons of color, either to be 

slaves, or held to service or lubor, affixing heavy 
aul degrading penalties on the act, if done with such in- 
tent. To that extent it accords with the requirement of 
the Constitution; but in the 6th section of the bill provi- 
sion is made for the transfer of negroes why may have been 
illegally imported into the Confederate Sintes to the ens- 
tody of foreign States or societies, upon comlition of depor- 


sidered the bill in relation to the Slnve-trade and to pun- | 


WEEKLY. 
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Confederate army, desiring to know by what convenes 
his troops can be transported North. They wil! go by the 
Columbia on Saturday. The ahandonment of the for: te 
hourly expected. 


SKLZURE OF 


A sUrrLy snr 
SIONISTS, 
It ix reported that the United States suppiy ship Jea- 
bella, bound for Pensacola with provisions for the fleet at 
Fort Pickens, has been intercepted and captured by the 
rebels, in what manner is not stated. 


BY THE SECKS- 


SAFETY OF THE ** AUSTRALASIAN, 

The Australasion is safe. She left Queenstown at her 
appoln time, and when four days out, during a heavy 
gale, broke two of the flanges of her serew. After vainly 
endeavoring to make an American port, the captain bore 
up for Queenstown, which place she reached on the 8d of 
March, the passengers and crew all safe. 

TERRIBLE TRAGEDY IN FLORIDA, 

The Augusta Chronicle and Sentinel gives the parti 
lars of a bloody tragedy which recently transpired in Sunmp- 
ter County, Florida, Rev. George Andrews, pastor of a 
Methodist Chureh, had seduced and maltrested a young 
lady relative who was residing at hie honee, and having 
heard that he was to be summoned for trial, went to the 


’ 


house of the man who was to serve the paper up» him, to | 


dine. He had with bim a double-barreled gun, a yager 
rifle, two , and two bowle-knives. After dinner, 
Mr. Lane, Mr. M‘Lendon, Mr. Iiyatt, and Mr. Andrews, 
went tothe workshop, and in the courme of conversation Mr. 
Lane «ald that he had a summons for Mr. Andrews to ap- 
pear for trial. At once Andrews lev: led his gun at M‘Len- 
don and fired, him imetanti?; turned and shot at 
Lane with the sec barrel, wounding him in the hand. 
and ax Hyatt picked up the yager to defend himeelf, fired 
at hina with the revolver, grazing him on the shoulder. 
Hyatt the yager ineffectually and then ran, 
leaving Andrews to return to the shop and reload his guns, 
when he went to a Mr. Condray’s, about a mile distant. 
Meeting Mr. Condray, he «hot him in the abdomen, infiict- 
ing « fatal wound. Rev. Mr. Parker chaneed to be «tond- 
jug by, and the w i, managed to hold him until 
help came, when he was Vied and confined until morning 
under strict At noon the next day sixty or seven- 


| ty of the citizens tried and convicted him, and hung him 





tation and future freedom; and if the proposition thus to | 


surrender them shali not be accepted, it is then made th: 
duty of the President to cause «ald negroes to be old at 
public outery to the highest bidder, in any of the Stetes 
where such sales shall net be inconsistent with the laws 
there, ete., ete, 

“Tits latter provision seems to me in oppoeit'on to the 
= declared in the Constitution, of prohibition of the 
juportation of African negroes, and in derogation of its 
mandate to legislate for the effectuation of that object. 
Wherefore the bill is returned for your further con«idera- 
tion, together with the objections. 

** Moet re<pectfully submitted, 

* Jevrznson Davis." 


An attempt was made to pass the bill over the veto, but 
was lost by a vote of Year, 15; Nays, #4. 


MISSOURL UNCONDITIONALLY FOR UNION, 


The following amendment to the fifth resolution to the 
ity report of the Committee on Federal Relations, 
whieh has been under discussion the past week, was voted 
down on 16th in the Convention by a vote of 61 to 30: 
‘ And further believing that the fute of Missouri depends 
upon the peaceable adjustment of our present difficulties, 
she will never countenance or aid a seceding State in mak- 
ing war upen the General Government, nor will she pro- 
vide men and money for the purpore of aiding the General 
Government in any attempt to coerce a seceding State.” 


SECESSION IN AKKANSAS. 

The Arkanras Convention, after rejecting a secession 
ordinance: by a vote of 39 to 35, finally azreed that the 
question should be referred to the people, at an election to 
be held oa the first Monday in Auguet next, when thebal- 
lots are to decide *- For Co-operation,” or ** For Beecasion.” 
Til Augest, then, Arkansas remains in the Union. 


AFFAIRS IN TEXAS. 

Galveston advices of the 19th are received. Governor 
Houston and the Secretary of State refused to appear on 
the 16th before the Convention at Anstin when sanmmoned, 
after a notice, to take the oath. The other State officers 
took the oath. Lioutenant-Gevernor Clark was to assume 
the Governor’« powers on the 16th. It was not known 
what Governor Houston would do. The Convention was 

maturing a defensive force for the frontier. In 
dians in larg: numbers were on the Weetern frontier. « 4. 
onel Ford wa» organizing a military force to protect \e 
Rio Grande. The Convention had passed an ordinance 
meg in the State government the officers who took 


CUSTOM-HNOUSKS ON THE FRONTINE. 

dated Charleston, Mareh 20, say*: Mens- 
the Secretary of the Treseury, 

Mr, Memminger, to prevent the introduction of goods by 

the inland rontes. 

At all railway connections between the (Confederate 
and Border States officers have been stationed to enforce 
the deerces and tariff regulations of the Confederate Stater. 

The same precaution: have been taken to prevent suuc- 
gling on the const line. 


THE INDICTMENTS AGAINST FLOYD) QUASHED, 


On Wednesdey, 20th, the consideration of Senator Dou,- 
ests revolution in relation to the Southern forts ete. was odie Const a Ex-Secretary ip ah ip very 
then resumed, Senator Bayard, of Delaware, m a curt ; 
~peech on the troubles of the nation. ‘He considered a re- | . ne we et — 4 yd pen —- 
7 of the Union im At the conclusion | I bonds was precluded from ‘rial by the act of 1857, 
paler a parce nn mai | which forbids when te party ina 
On Thursday, 21st, Senator Bayard continued his speech, | SetiAed before 's Committee of Congres touching the 
TUR REW DIPLOMATIC APPOINTMENTS, THY FIRST SKIZURE IN CONSEQUENCK OF SECES- 


We publish below the names and salaries of the various 


Ministers and Consuls thus far appointed by the Lincoln 
Administration : 
MINISTERS. 

- Exetann— = an 
Min. Plen., Charles F, Adama.... London ,..... $17,500 
fee. of Leg., Charies L. Wilzon... Lendon ...... 9,025 
Ass’t See. of John Adams. London ...... 1,50 
Min. Plen., Wm, L. 

Min, » Wm, L. Dayton...... Paris ........ 17,59 
Sec. of Legation, W. J. “ti aleegae Hy 
Min. Plen., NP adi Bertin 

n ft ere ost con ee 
Sec. of Legation, 1 Lo, Berlin 2.2. 1800 

c Sanmixia— 

Min. Res., Geo. P. Marah ...... oo SEM os abs'ng 


Min. Men., Anson Burlingame ... Viewna ...... 


Swern anw 


Min, Ree, ple. ee 





7,500 
Dexwank— 
Min. Ree., Bradford R. Wood..... Copenhagen... 7,500 
Baasit— 
dia, Plea,, Thomas H, Nelson,,., Rio Jaugiro,,, 12,000 
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to the Secretary of 
Treasury, who, it is believed, will reanit the penalty, 


+» RELEASE OF THE NEW YORK SMIPS SEIZED AT 


| age, 





Se AS — 


| however, w’ ‘ch che poeitively den 





atonce. His last words were, “1 am only sorry that I did 
not kill three or four more.” 


PERSONAL. 

Ex-y Twiggs has declined a Brigadier (.eneral-liip 
in the army of the Confederate States, on account of feebl 
health. 

The Gouthern Congres on Saturday confirmed the (| 
lowing persons as District Judges for the Confederst 
States: A. G. Magrath, for South Carolina; H. R. Jack 
son, Georgia; W. Lanicr Harris, Mieeiaippi; Thomas G 
Semmes, Louisiana; John Hemphill, Texas; and Jesse J. 
Finley, Florida. On Saturdey night the Congress ad 
journed to mert in Montgomery on the second Monday in 
May next. 

Mrs, Mary Ann Patten, wid 
wa Patten, died in Borton on March 17, of consumption. 
Mre. Patten, it will be remembered by many, says the 
Courier, was the heroic wife whe, some three or four years 
mureed her sick husband when prostrated by ilinces 
and incurable bMindnes, and took charve of his «hip—the 
Neptuve« Car—and in epite of the officer's desi.¢ to pat 
inte Valperako, navigated the vessel to San Francie o, «nd 
thus avoided much detention, as well as saved expense to 
the Underwriters, Mr. Patten had nearly completed her 
twenty-fourth year. 

Licu'enant Slemmer, the Commandant at Fort Pickens, 
is to be promoted for courage, zeal, and efficiency. 

Among the passengers who arrived here on Saturday 
last, by the steamship Arabia, was Mr. W. H. Russell, the 
special correspondent of the London Times, who has come 
to this country for the purpose of giving a fair and impar- 
tial account of our political troubles. 

John Sherman has received the Republican nomination 
for United States Senator from Obio in Governor Chase's 
stead, und has been duly elected. The selection will be 
very generally opproved. 

William Aleom, convicted of the murder of hie wife, 
and under sentence of death in the Hudeon County (New 
Jersey) Jail, committed suicide on Wednesday night, in 
his cell, by severing an artery in his arm. 


w of the late Captain Joeh- 


FOREIGN NEWS. 


ENGLAND, 
A STRANGE MARRIAGE CASE. 


Tur Yelverton Marriage Case, now on trial in the Irish 
Court of Common Pleas, hasexecited a very stre leeting 
in Ireland, end is net waworthy of a few observations, ax 
it iustrates the poeition of parties professing different re- 
ligiona, when they contr.ct marriage with each other. The 
point involved in the enit of Thelwall ag/, the Hon. Major 
Yelverton is a very simple one. An actiog has been 
brouyt:t against Major \ elverton for the maintenance of a 
lady averred in the plaintiffs plea to be the defendant'« 
wife, and the defendant repudiates the claim on the allega- 
tion that the lady is not his wife. The point for decision 
was this: Was there a legal marriage hetween Teresa 
Longworth and William Charles Yelverten on the 1th 
of Anguet, 1807, when a teremony took place be- 
tween them in the Roman Catholie Church of Killowen, 
Ireland, and the clergyman celebrating that marriage was 
the Rev. Mr. Mooney, the Roman Catholie priest of the 
parich, There is no dispute as to the fact of the marriage 
ceremony; and if both parties were, at the time, Roman 
Catholics, it ie certain that the 1 varrlage was valid, legal, 
and binding upon the persons contracting it; and either 
would be liable to be tried for bigamy, if he or she con- 
tracted « second marriage previous to that fired marriage 
being loynlly dissolved, 

‘Teresa Longworth was educated as a Roman Catholic, 
She never to be of any other r@ligion; and, @ 
far as she is concerned, the marriage is legal and binding. 
But then, how stands the case with Major Yelverton? It 
is tuted, on the pert of the plaintiff, that previous to the 
ofessed himself to be a Roman 
Catholic; that some of his family were Protestants, and 
some Roman Catholics; and that he belonged to the latter, 
and never to the former. On the other hand, it has been 
maintained thet he never was a Roman Catholic: 
his alleged wife knew him to be Protestanteand had so 
stated in convermtion to the parish —an ion, 
pon her oath, when 
cross-examm wl on this moet materiel point. The whole 
question at issue hinge upon the eame point; for the 
law of the land is that if, «t the time of the by a 
Roman Catholic prie-t, Major Yelverton was a Protestant, 
and known as such, then, ro far ae he ie concerned, the 
marriage is a nullity—it ie not binding in law—and the 
woman who went through a 
is no more than hie concubine, and, conreque utly, he fx not 
bound to pay for her maintenance. 

There a strange and r i es 
connected with thie ense: the young being of reepecta- 
ble family, of some beau y, and Les of many accown- 

ishment+——having been one of tee 
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ceremony with him | 





born in 1888. The Duto's death causes » vecancy tn the 

tation of Sutherlandshire, the present Duke hav- 
ing ent for that county since Lx. 
FRANCE. 

WAR BETWEEN THE HISHOMs 
EMPtitudk, 

The war between the biehop: and the Government iv 
now assuming euch pportivus thai a “ cataclyen u 
use M. de Grammont'’s expression to Cardinal Astonelll 
must be near at hand, The Richop of Poltiers, in « pul 
lished pastoral letter, compares the Enaperor to Dunth- 
Pilate! This fact ie announced by the Swtrie, under the 
head of “ Latest News," and attested, which “latest news” 
usually is not, by the signature of ite leading writer, M. 
alin Limayrac. 


SPEECH OF PRINCKH NAPOLHOF. 

The debate on the addrwe: in responre to the Emperor's 
Speech ie progressing in the Senate 

On the Let Prince Napol. on upon the suljest. He 
eaid: “1 am artoniched at the violet.ce ef (he disevstton 
I leave to libere! opinion in Parope, te the patriotivm of 
the Italiane, to the £00,600 roldier: whe, with the Beanen 
at their head, made the campaign ou! italy, tee tek of 
plying to the insults which you have thetencd ta (Cheers. | 
The Emperor represente modern reciety, ite progreesty: 
tendencies, and the liberal prine. es of 1759. [Loud cheers 
y people are not mirtaxen it they rely upea h: poleen 
IIL, who will not fail in his mixcion.” ‘The Prin» then 
recalied the words of the Iimperot respecting Gecia, and 
said: “Count Heckeren confounded the words * pity’ and 
‘yn y,* the latter being only eit by the Linperor f 
the cause of Italy, and for the aliles whe hevs she: 
their blood at our side npon the fields of Magenta and 


AND THE 





ferino, The Prince def. nied the Englieh aliauce egain + 
the Marquis Larochekeyclir, and raid that ellence mea 
with some fenlar Minieters, bet with the eres! and 
Wheral English people. It ‘« on oliianee with which w. 


can defend the great principles of Wherty and progres 

The Prince justified the policy of Ieiment yy Itely, and 
maintained that unity of Italy war tfhvoretle to Prene 
of whom, he enid, she was the rational ally. Me ett red 
some sympathetic word> reepecting Vernier, bot sald he 
should lore any untimely attack. Tie foreeaw thas It 
aly uni wonld soon demand Rome ber capital, and 
continue the difficulty to insure independence to the Pope, 
who can not become subject to another roverciyn But 
hy vecuring to the Pope the right side of the city of Rome, 
with a Papal garricon and « Papel badget, gusranterd 


by the Powers, hix independence would be secured, The 

Irince was essentially oppoted to the unleo of teaypwel 

and epiritual power, which would be -rtjection of the « 

ecience. 

FRENCH INDIGNATION AT THE MORTELE, Tantng 
We read in the Paris Monten: of Pebronry 2s Among 

the items of news which cower trom the United Ptases & 


one which does not directly couceiu the dotmertic crivis, but 
is no less worthy of attention, for it has an international 
bearing which will escape no cne’s attention. The repre- 
rentatives of the Northern States, taking advantage of the 
absence of the Southern members, have been in great haste 
to vote a new OCustom-house tariff. Now, then, the North, 





which i desirous of protecting ite manafartures, ie very 
unfaithful to ideas of Hherty when it hae to do with tariff 
and ders not keep in view the interests of the South —« 


country ewentially ogriculturel and very much in faver of 
free trade. 

“ The tariff heretofore in force was very protective, since 
it ino on foreign merchandivre ao valorem cuatier ¥. oy 
ing fram nineteen to thirty per cent. The new terif in 
creases all the taxes either directly cr wy combinations 
which eubstitute a epecifie for ad valorem duties. Tit 
re je reform has been very badly received tu Ee 
gland, and will be no better liked in Pranee: for our elike, 
which ased to pay nineteen per comt., vill pay « tax vary 
ing from twenty to thirty per cent., and our wines, taxed 
at thirty per cent., will be assresed at thirty-chree and « 

per cent. 

“If a reeonciiation should be offected in the United 
States, which does nol yet appear to be beyond hope, it Is 

to surmise that the abolition of tule tariff wil) be one 
the compromire clauses obtained by the Bowth. if the 
Union be not re-established, the programme of free trade 
proclaimed by the South will open to cur trade and agrigtt- 
ture a road to fruitful intercourse and large returne * 


HOW MINES WAS ARRESTED. 

A Paris letter says: * On Saturday evening, af the Mire 
family were sitting romnd the domertic tea-table, in one of 
those sumptuous drawing-roome in the Palace af the Rue 
Neuve des Mathurins, where prineely balls were gis en Last 
year, their privacy wae broken in wpon by the ruthless 
minions of the law. The Prince de Polignac, Mires'’s son 
in-law, who not a year ago reeigned himeelf to a wéecllf 
ance for the sake of the enppoeed wealil of the young Jew - 
ex, convulsively examined the arrest warrant, and valaly 
= its legality. The Princess de Polignac, whe ie 

r advanced In pregnancy, fainted away, and serious con 
sequences, which happily have not been realized, were ap 
prehended. Politely, but firmly, and without any dely, 
the officers marchaled Mires to the hack-cab which was 
waiting at the door; and in thet vile equipage, Mires, the 
great financier, the second KRothecbild, the man whe par 
wont to make a Minister his fort etoot- Mires, the regenera 
tor of Marseilles and the last hope of the Turkish banpire, 
wae harried awey to Marne pricon, where he now fle 
awaiting his tris! on (he tripie charge of forgery, ewindliny, 
and ‘abuse of confiictee.t There wae a report let might 
that he had been libersted on bail; but this ix postivedy 
denied to-day by the / voit, an avthoritative legal journal, 
which asys that he i+ oti in pricon, and that M. Danvel, the 
Judge of Tnstruct'o., le actively proceeding with the aftaty 
Mires was yesterday under «xeminetion for five hours 
Hix daughter, who ie « charming roang pereon, only 18, 
and commands mach eympath:. poss her thre in coliing 
upon Ministers end great perp chow her renk e« a 
Princess « her romty ares She hinpleres their ba- 
fluence tn behelf of her father. fine he» heen once allowed 
to vee him in privon, but only in the presemee of dl+ wit 
nesses, who hear off thet iv «nid, for he be an awret.” 


ITALY, 
THK SIKGK OF MEASINA 
The heights commandins the citadel et Messtian ary ox 
eupied _ Rordinian troop « ropreventetives of 
foreign er have protested to the ewnmunder of the 
citadel against any damage which might b- camsed in the 


“Fe 

Minister of War at Naples line ieoued notice that eli 
foreign soldiers who may have | elonged to the Bourbon 
army, or who have been in the sJlltary service of the 
Pope, and who should join the reactionary bends of South- 
ern Italy, will. if made priscours, nt be tronted as eel. 
diers, but will be puniched with the grentert veverity 


AUSTRIA. 
PROSPKCT OF MORK WAR. 
The Paris letter of the London Daily News mentions, a+ 
a rumor in sccredited quearers, that Prince Metternich 
has just communicated to M. Thouvene! an important not, 
‘from the Court of Views. tn thie note Bb te axorted tx 
Avetrian Government dechires thet kt never will recopalz: 
Victor Emannel o« King of Italy; bay if France reeall. he: 
t from Rome, she wll ' yy Teplace tiem by 
a nga army, ~ that 4 the Reroluthonicte make 
movement in Venetia or bir y will cio 
ee ingliry, she 
MEXICO, 


THE PRESIDENTIAL ELECTION. 

Orleans we are in porseseion of 8 fow ad- 
Mexican news. 86 far ae determined by 
election, the republic is nearly equai- 
three particr. Right States are thought 
Tepreventative of ihe Pere: cight are 
Tejads, candidete of the cxireme radical, 
for General Ortern, 
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THE COOPER UNION FOR THE 

ADVANCEMENT OF SCIENCE 

AND ART. 

Nor many men propose t emselves as the 
lefinite purpe of their lives the improvement of 
their fellow a .: fewer still adhere to such a pur- 
pose through good and evil report, while those 
who achieve the labors are rare 


s fruition of thei 
Yor ; and disec irae 


successfully a 
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ments innumerable tl a 1 
pimps i, mankind later recognize the 
true hervic cl f and enroll the 
self-sact : its benefactors. 
On A 18 Perer Coorer, at 
i n a successful 
{> Y without parade 
f his own | in the full vigor 
of l with his idren at his side ap- | 
splendid offer ited and deliv- 
i ix ustees a deed in fee simple for the 
i ldin mimon! own as the Coo- 
| i e vel un lock at the | . 
t the Third and ft ha 1e8, Which had 
1 $5350 yin to complete, upon th 
i that tl itioned and described 
premises, together with the appurtenarces, and th 
re estes, 1 n thereof, shall be 
j . ited to the it uction and improv: 
ment of the inhabitants of th United State 
pra l \ ditional sum of 
ten t} , lars wae given to the trustées for 
procuring the reguisite farniture inl apparatus. 
Th vit CO “il r his lifetime a 
purty med forty ye , by a mechani 
worki at | " ily bread; a pur- 
p n ri ht of he fluctuations of 
t ne t! tiv litieal and social po- 
10 tl ke | il private chari- 
t h hia } 1 open One 
ki : ly whi { most, the stern 
t i ! rpos t ™m tificent scale on 
} ’ ‘ | it : 
ry] ‘ I f buildin if 
t { tami even floot 
aL pe il feet Ihe thr l 
includi the Great Hall so well kr n 
lic m i rented out, to procur 
I upport » literary and scien- 
til t rt f the Institution, to which th 
f t ted Phe first of 
floor ippropriated to a great Free Read- 
\ Picture Gall he admission is 
} t Heom le and female, who 
q t r their nam Tr} 
: { uy i er tit nh hun- 
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and is absolutely free to all who may desire to pur- 
sue art as a profession, or to become teachers or 
engravers. Amateurs are also received at a very 
moderate charge ; but the great object of the school 
is to provide for respectable females of suitable ca- 
pacity the means of earning a livelihood in a con- 
cenial pursuit. 
hundred and eighty, of whom over one hundred 
and forty are free scholars. The best teachers (five 
in all) are employed in the several departments, 
and so successful is the school that last year the 
scholars earned over eleven hundred dollars for 
themselves in engraving alone. 
dies—among them many of those most eminent for 
taste and social position in the city—have the gen- 
eral supervision of the school, which, as now or- 
ganized, is undoubtedly a credit to the country. 
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The two remaining floors are devoted to free in- 
struction at night “on the application of science 
to the useful occupations of life, and on such other 
branches of knowledge as in the opinion of the 
Board of Trustees will tend to improve and ele- 
vate the working classes in the city of New York.” 

The trustees have practically put in operation a 
free college at night for the working classes of this 


city. Classes are formed in the following depart- 
ments ; 
1, In Mathematics ......... -Number of Papils,. 163 
2. In Chemistry and Physica, “© & & 255 
BS. Im Mushe... 0c cccses a oe 397 
4. In Architectural Drawing . “ “ 82 
5. In Mechanical Drawing... bad tn 86 
6. In Free-hand Drawing.... “ “ « 132 
Total number of Pupils, ............6.00% 1115 


SCIENCE AND ARI, 














The number of instructors is fifteen. 

Besides these classes a course of free readings in 
English literature is given, which is attended by 
over six hundred persons of both sexes. 

The pupils represent every kind of business car. 
ried on in this city, one hundred distinct branches 
being specified in the Annual Report of the T'rust- 
ees, from which our facts are mainly derived. The 
great majority of the pupils are between the ages 
of 16 and 30, but there are pupils who acknowledge 
to over 60 years. 

The total outlay last year for carrying on the 
operations of the Union which have been described 
was $30,800;41,, all of which was derived from 
the rents of the three lower floors, except $5000 
which was given by the founder of the Institution, 

The trustees expect in addition to establish a 
Polytechnic School of the highest grade, and a great 
Free Lending Library, such as are possessed by the 
cities of Boston and Liverpool. For these purposes 
they will require help, which by their charter they 
are authorized to avail themselves of, from what- 
ever quarter it may be offered. 

An examination of this noble Institution, and of 
its great practical operations and results, will sat- 
isfy the most skeptical that the main idea of the 
founder, the elevation and improvement of the 
working classes of this eity, by instruction offered 
without money and without price in the several 
departments of knowledge applicable to their daily 
business, will be abundantly realized, j 


Long may 
Mr. Cooper live to see its fruits ! 





THE VASSAR COLLEGE. 


Ow the 26th of February, at the Gregory House, 
in the city of Poughkeepsie, was enacted a scene 
which is almost without a parallel on the theatre 
of our country’s history. Then and there Mar- 
rnew Vassar laid down on the altar of Christian 
benevolence the sum of Four Hundred Thousand 
Dollars—given by him to build and endow a Cot- 
LEGE FoR THE Epucation or Younc Women. 
Others, as Girard and Astor, have left by will an 
equal amount, to become available after their 
death ; some, pessivly —like Mr. Cooper, and the 
Lawrences of Boston—while living, have contrib- 
uted, at different times and for various objects, an 
aggregate as large as the above; but no man in 
the United States, excepting Mr. Cooper, has ever 
in his lifetime, and by a single act, consecrated 
such a princely donation to the interests of hu- 
manity. 

This event, destined to become of historic inter- 
est in the annals of philanthropy and benevolence, 
occurred in connection with the first meeting of the 
Trustees of Vassar Fumavce Con.ecsR, under a 
charter recently obtained from the Legislature. 

The Board being organized by the election of 
Hon. William Kelly, Chairman, and Cyrus Swan, 
Secretary, Mr. Vassar addressed the Chair, stating 
his reasons for this appropriation of his funds, and 
expressing his views and wishes as to the princi- 
ples on which the College should be founded ; the 
system of instruction and government; and the 
most judicious investment and management of the 
funds, The moment when he pronounced the 
words, “And now, gentlemen of the Board of 
Trustees, I transfer to your possession and owner- 
ship the real and personal property which I have 
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devoted to this objet, As A sAckED TRUST” —that 
moment was a sublime one! A thrill ran through 
the assembly such as it is the privilege of a man to 
feel but once in this mortal life j 

Our artist has giver: au accurate and spirited 
sketch of THX Puesexration or TUB FuNDs. 
The munificent Donon stands with one hand on the 
box containing the title-deeds, bonds and mort- 
gages, stocks, and other securities ; the other hand 
ofiering the key, reating on the open palm. His 
lofty purpose spreads a glow of enthusiasin over his 
face ; his eve kindles with generous emotion ; the 
fines of the mouth indicate the decision and energy 
with which he will prosecute the enterprise which 
ue has inaagurated, 

The College edifice vJil attract attention. Tt 
was designed by J. Renwick, Jun., of the firm of 
KRenwick, Auchinuty, & Sands, from plans fur- 
ished by Professor Milo P. Jewett, now the Pres- 
ident of the College. The building is to be of 
brick, four stories high, with capacity to accommo- 
date 300 students, cach having her own separate 
sleeping-recm. It will contain a Chapel, Libra- 
ry, Art Gallery, Lecture and Recitation rooms, 
ete. Tt will be abandaatly supplied with pure, 
soft water, lighted with gas, and heated by steam. 
It will be nearly fire-proof. The location is about 
a mile and a half east of the city of Poughkeepsie, 
on grounds embracing two hundred acres in extent. 


THE PARSON’S DAUGHTER OF 
OXNEY COLNE. 
the - di 
BY ANTHONY TROLLOPE. 

ix the parish of Oxney Colne there are only 
two decent houses, The larger and better is the 
parsonage, in which lived the parson and his daugh- 
ter; and the smaller is the freehold residence of a 
certain Miss Le Smyrger. Miss Le Smyrger was 
an old maid, with a pedigree and blood of her own, 
s hundred and thirty acres of fee-rimple land on 
the borders of Dartmoor, fifty years of age, a con- 
stitution of iron, and an opinion of her own on ev- 
ery subject under the sun, 

And now for the parson and his daughter. The 
parson's name was Woolswerthy—or Woolathy as 
it was pronounced by «ll those who lived around 
him—the Rev. Sac! Woolsworthy ; and his daugh- 
ter was Patience Woolsworthy, or Miss Patty, as 
she was known to the Devonshire world of those 
parts. That name of Patienee had not been well 
chosen for her, for she was a hot-tempeged damsel, 
warm in her convictions, and inclined to express 
them freely. She had bat two closely intimate 
friendg in the world, and by both of them this free- 
dom of expression had been fully permitted to her 
since she was a child. Miss Le Smyrger and her 
father were well aceustomed tu her ways, and on 
the whole well satisfied with them. The former 
was equally fre> and equally warm-tempered as 
herself, and as Mr. Woolsworthy was allowed by 
his daughter to be quite paramount on his own 
subject—for he had a subject—he did not object to 
his daughter being paramount on all others. A. 
pretty girl was Patience Weoltsworthy at the time 
of which I am writiag, and one who possessed 
much that was worthy of remark and admiration 
had she lived where beauty mects with admira- 
tion, or where force of character is remarked. But 
at Oxuey Colne, on the borders of Dartmoor, there 
were few to appreciate her, and it seemed as though 
she herself had but little idea of carrying her tal- 
ent further afield, so chat it might not remain for- 
ever wrapped iu a blanket. 

She was a pretty girl, tall and slender, with 
dark eyes and black hair. Mer eyes were perhaps 
too round for regular beauty, and her hair was 
perhaps too crisp; ber mouth was large and ex- 
pressive; her nose was finely formed, though a 
critic in female form might have declared it to be 
somewhat broad. But her countenance altogether 
was very attractive—if only it might be seen with- 
out that resolution for dominion which occasional- 
ly marred it, though sometimes it even added to 
ber attractions. 

It must be confessed on behalf of Patience Wools- 
worthy that the circen:tances of her life had per- 
emptorily ealled upon her to exercise dominion. 
She had lost her mother when she was sixteen, 
and had had neither brother nor sister. She had 
no neighbors near her fit either from education or 
rank to interfere in the conduct of her ife, except- 
ing always Miss Le Smyrger. Miss Le Smyrger 
would have done any thing for her, including the 
whole management of her morals and of the par- 
sonage household, had Patience been content with 
such an arrangement. But much as Patience had 
ever loved Miss Le Smyrger, she was noi content 
with this, and therefore she had been called on to 
put forth a strong hand of herown, She had put 
forth this strong hand early, and hence had come 
the character which I am attempting to describe. 
But | must say on behalf of this girl that it was 
not only over others that she thus exercised do- 
minion. In acqui:ing that power she had also ac- 
quired the much greater power of exercising rule 
over herself. 

She had taken her outlook into life, weighing 
the things which she had and those which she had 
not, in a manner very unusual, and, as a tule, not 
always desirable for a young lady, The things 
which she had not were very many. She had not 
scciety ; she had not a fortune; she had not any 
assurance of future means of livelihood; she had 
not high hope of procuring for herself a position in 
life by marriage; she had not thet excitement and 
pleasure in life which sho read of in such books as 
found their way down to Oxney Colne Parsonage, 
It would be easy to add to the list of the things 
whieh she had not; and this list against herself 
she nade out with the utmost vigor, The things 
which she had, or those rather which she assured 
herself of having, were much more easily counted. 
She had the birth and education of a lady, the 
strength of a healthy woman, and a will of her 
ga, Such was the list as she made it out for her- 
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self, and I protest that I assert no more than the 
truth in saying that sbe never added to it either 
beauty, wit, or talent. 

Miss Le Smyrger was not given to extensive 
hospitality, and it was only to those who were 
bound to her, either by ties of Llood or of very old 
friendship, that she delighted to open her dcors. 
As her old friends were very few in number, as 
those few lived at a distance, and as her nearest 
relations were higher in the world than she was, 
and were said by herself to look down upon her, 
the visits made to Oxney Combe were few and fur 
between. 

But now, at the period of which I am ‘writin, 


' such a visit was about to be made, Miss Le Smyr- 


ger had a younger sister who had inherited a prop- 
erty in the parish of Oxney Colne equal to that of 
the lady who now lived there; but this younger 
sister had inherited beauty also, and she therefore, 
in early life, bad found sundry lovers, one of whom 
became her husband. She had married a man 
even then well to do in the world, but now rich 
and almost mighty; a member of Parliament, a 
lord of this and that board, a man who had a house 
in Eaton Square, and a park in the north of En- 
gland ; and in this way her course of life had been 
very muck divided from that of our Miss Le Smyr- 
ger. But the jord of the Government board had 
been blessed with various children, and perhaps it 
was now thought expedient to look after Aunt Pe- 
nelope’s Devonshire acres. Aunt Penelope was 
empowered to leave them to whom she pleased ; 
and though it was thought in Eaton Square that 
she must, as a matter of course, leave them to one 
of the family, nevertheless a little cousinly inter- 
course might make the thing more certain. 1 will 
not say that this was the sole cause for such a vis- 
it, but in these days a visit was to be made by 
Captain Broughton to his aunt. Now Captain 
John Broughtom was the second son of Alfonso 
Broughton, of Clapham Park and Eaton Squure, 
Member of Parliament, and Lord of the aforesaid 
Government Board. 

“And what do you mean to do with him?” Pa- 
tience Woolsworthy asked of Miss Le Smyrger 
when that lady walked over from the Combe to 
say that her nephew John was to arrive on the fol- 
lowing morning. 

“Do with him? Why, I shall bring him over 
here to talleto your father.” 

‘He'll be too fashionable for that, and papa 
won't trouble his head about him if he finds that 
he doesa't care for Dartmoor.” 

“ Then he may fall in love with you, my dear.” 

“Well, yes; there’s that resource at apy rate, 
and for your sake I dare say I should be more civil 
to him than papa. But he'll soon get tired of mak- 
ing love to me, and what you'll do then I can not 
imagine.” 

Captain Broughton came to Oxney Combe, staid 
there a fortnight—the intended period for his pro- 
jected visit having been fixed at three or four days 
—and then went his way. He went his way back 
to his London haunts, the time of the year then 
being the close of the Easter holidays; but as he 
did so he told his aunt that he should assuredly 
return to her in the autamn. 

‘*And assuredly I shall be happy to see you, 
John—if you come with a certain purpose. If you 
have no such purpose you had better remain away.” 

‘“‘T shall assuredly come,” the Captain had re- 
plied, and then he had gone on his journey, 

The summer passed rapidly by, and very little 
was said between Miss Le Smyrger and Miss Wools- 
worthy about Captain Broughton. In many re- 
spects—nay, I may say, &s to all ordinary matters 
—no two women could well be more intimate with 
each other than they were; and more than that, 
they had the courage each to talk to the other with 
absolute truth as to things concerning themselves 
—a courage in which dear friends often fail. But, 
nevertheless, very little was said between them 
about Captain John Broughton. All that was said 
may be here repeated. 

“John says that he shall return here in August,” 
Miss Le Smyrger said, as Patience was sitting with 
her in the parlor at Oxney Combe, on the morning 
after that gentleman's departure. 

“ He told me so himself,” said Patience; and as 
she spoke her round dark eyes assumed a look of 
more than ordinary self-will. If Miss Le Smyrger 
had intended to carry the conversation any further 
she changed her mind as she looked at her com- 
panion. Then, as I said, the summer ran by, and 
toward the close of the warm days of July, Miss 
Le Smyrger, sitting in the same chair in the same 
room, again took up the couversation. 

“I got a letter from John this morning. He 
says that he shall be here on the third.” 

“* Does he ?” 

“ He is very punctual to the time he named.” 

“Yes; I fancy that he is a punctual man,” said 
Patience. | 

“I hope that you will be glad to see him,” said 
Miss Le Smyrger. 

“Very glad to see him,” said Patience, with a 
bold, clear voice; and then the conversation was 
again dropped, and nothing farther™was said till 
after Captain Broughton’s second arrival in the 
parish. 

Four months had then passed since his depart- 
ure, and during that time Miss Woolsworthy had 
performed all her usual daily duties in their acens- 
tomed course. No one could discover that she had 
been less careful in her household matters than had 
been her wont, less willing to go among her poor 
neighbors, or less assiduous in her attentions to 
her father. But not the less was there a feeling 
in the minds of those aroynd her that some creat 
change had come upon her. She would sit during 
the long summer evenings on a certain spot outside 
the parsonage orchard, at the top ofa small sloping 
field in which their solitary cow was always pas- 
tured, with a book on her knees before her, but 
rarely reading. There she would sit, with the 
beautiful view down to the winding river below 

her, watching the setting sun, and thinking, think- 
ing, thinking—thinking of of which she 
had never spoken, Qficn would Miss Le Smyrger 


HARPER'S WEEKLY. 





come upou her there, and sometimes would pass by 
her even without a word; but never—never once 
did she dare to ask her of the matter of her thoughts. 
But she knew the matter well enough. No con- 
fession was necessary to inform her that Patience 
Woolsworthy was in love with Johu Brougbton— 
ay, in love, to the full and entire loss of her whole 
heart. 

On one evening «he was so sitting till the July sun 
had fallen and hidden himself for the night, when 
her father came upon her as he returned from one 
of his rambles on the moor. ‘* Patty,” he said, 
“ you are always sitting there now. Is it not late? 
Will you not be cold?” 

“No, papa,” she said, ‘I shall not be cold.” 

“ But won't you come to¢@hehouse? | miss you 
when vou come in so late that there's no time to 
say a word before we go to bed.” 

She got up and followed hing into the parsonage, 
and when they were in the sitting-reom together, 
and the door was c'esed, she came up to him and 
kissed him. ‘‘ Pups.” she said, * would it make 
you very unhappy if I were to leave you?” 

“Leave me!” he said, startled by the serious 
and almost solemn tone of her veice. ‘“‘Do you 
mean for always?” 

“If I were to marry, papa?” 

“Ob, marry! No; that would not make me 
unhappy. It would make me very happy, Patty, 
to see you married to a man you would love—very, 
very happy; though my days would be desolate 
without you.” 

* That is it, papa. What would you do if I weat 
from you?” 

“What would it matter, Patty? I should be 
free, at any rate, from a load which ofien presses 
heavily on me now. What will you do when I 
shall leave you? A few more years, and all will 
be over with me. But whois it, love? Tas any 
body said any thing to you ?” 

“Tt was only an idea, papa. I don't eften think 
of such a thing; but I did think of it then.” And 
so the subject was allowed to pass by. This had 
happened before the day of the second arrival had 
been absolutely fixed and made known to Miss 
Woolsworthy. 

And then that second arrival took place. The 
reader may have understood from the words with 
which Miss Le Smyrger authorized her nephew to 
make his second visit to Oxney Combe that Miss 
Woolsworthy’s passion was not altogether unau- 
thorized. Captain Broughton had been told that 
he was not to come unless he came with a certain 
purpose ; and having been so told, he still per- 
sisted in coming. ‘There can be no doubt but that 
he well understood the purport to which his aunt 
alluded. “I shall assuredly come,” he had said. 
And true to his word, he was now there. 

Patience knew exsetly the howr at which he 
must arrive at the station at Newton Abbot, and 
the time also which it would take to travel over 
those twelve up-hi | miles from the station to Ox- 
ney. It need hardly be said that she paid no visit 
to Miss Le Smyrger’s house on that afternoon; 
but she might have known something of Captain 
Broughton’s apprawch without going thither. His 
road to the Combe passed Jy the parsonage-gate, 
and had Patience sat even at her bedroom window 
she must have seen him. But on such an evening 
she would not sit at her bedroom window — she 
would do nothing which would force her to aceuse 
herself of a restless longing for her lover's coming. 
It was for him to seék her. If he chose to do so, 
he knew the way to the parsonage. 

Miss Le Smyrger — good, dear, honcst, hearty 
Miss Le Smyrger, was in a fever of auxiety on 
behalf of her friend. 

**John,” she said, as soon as the first greet 
vere over, ‘do you remember the last words that 
I said to you before you went away?” Now, for 
myself, I much admire Miss Le Smyrger’s hearti- 
ness, but I do not think much of her diseretion. 
It would have been better, perhaps, had she al- 
lowed things to take their course. 

“*T can’t say that 1 do,” said the Captain. At 
the same time the Captain did remember very well 
what those last words had been. 

“T am so glad to see you, so delighted to see 
you, if—if—if—" and then she paused, for with all 
her courage she hardly dared to ask her nephew 
whether he had come there with the express pur- 
port of asking Miss Woolsworthy to marry him. 

To tell the truth*for there is no room for mys- 
tery within the limits of this short story—to tell, I 
say, at a word the plain and simple truth, Captain 
Broughton had already asked that question, On 
the day before he left Oxney Colne he had in set 
terms proposed to the parson’s daughter, and, in- 
deed, the words, the hot and frequent words, which 
previously to that had fallen like sweetest honey 
into the ears of Patience Woolsworthy, had made 
it imperative on him to do so. When aman in 
such a place as that has talked toa girl of love aay 
after day, must not he talk of it to some 
purpose on the day on which he leaves her? Or 
if he do not, must he not submit to be as 
false, selfish, and almost fraudulent? Captain 

, however, had asked the question hon- 
estly and truly. He had done so honestly and truly, 
83 words, or, perhaps, simply with.a tone, that 

hardly sufficed to satisfy the of 
the girl he loved. She by that pine ys 
to herself that she loved him with all her heart; 
but she had made no such confession to him. To 
him she had spoken no word, granted no favor, 
that any lover might rightfully regard as a token 
of love returned. She had listened to him as he 
spoke, and bade him keep such for the 
drawing-rooms of his tudttonahia aheake, Then 
he had spoken out and had asked for that hand— 
not, perhaps, as a suitor tremulous with hope—but 
asa rich man who knows that he can command 
that which he desires to purchase. 

‘You should think more of this,” she had said 
to him at last. ‘‘If you would really have me for 
your wife, it will not be much to you to return 
here again when time for thinking of it shall have 
passed by.” With these words she had dismissed 





bim, and gow he had again come back to Oxney 
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Colne. But still she would not place herself at 
the window to look for him, nor dress herself in oth- 
er than ber simple morning country dress, nor omit 
one item of her daily work. If he wished to take 
her at all, he should wish to take Ler as she really 
was, in her plain country life, Lut he should take 
her also with full observance of aM those privileyes 
which maidens are allowed to claim from their 
lovers. He should curtail no ccremonious observ. 
ance because she was the daughter‘ef a poor cou: 
try parson who would come te him without a shi! 
ling, whereas he stood high in the World's books. 
He had aske:l her to give him all that she had. an: 
that all she was reacly to give without stint, , But 
the gift must be valued before it could be given or 
received. He also was to give her as much, and 
she would accept it as being Leyond all price, Bu: 
she would not allow that that which was offered 
to her was in any degree the more precious because 
of his outward worldly standing. 

She would not pretend to herself that she thoueht 
he would come to her that afternoon, ard therefore 
she Lusied herself in the kitchen, and about the 
house, giving directions to her two maids as though 
the day would pass as all other days did pass ju 
that household. They usually dined at four, and 
she rarely, in these summer months, went far from 
the house before that hour. At four precisely she 
sat down with her father, and then said that she 
was going up as far as Helpholme after diner 
Helpholme was a solitary farm-house in another 
parish, on the Lorder of the moor, and Mr. Wools. 
worthy asked her whether he should accompany 
her. 

* Do, papa,” she said, ‘* if you are not too tired.” 
And yet she had thought how probable it might Le 
that she should meet Jobu Broughton on her walk. 
And so it was arranged; but, just as dinner was 
over, Mr. Woolsworthy remembered himself. 

**Gracious me,” he said, “how my memory i: 
going! Gribbles, from Ivybridge, and old John 
Poulter, from Bovey, are coming to meet here by 
appointment. Youcan’t put Helpholme off till to- 
morrow ?” 

Patience, however, never put off any thing, and 
therefore at six o'clock, when her father had tin- 
ished his slender modicum of teddy, she tied on her 
hat and went on her walk. She started forth with 
a quick step, and left no word to say by which 
route she would go. As she passed up along the 
little lane which led toward Oxney Combe she 
would not even look to see if he was coming toward 
her; and when she left the road, passing over a 
stone stile into a litle path which ran first through 
the upland fields, and then across the moor grown: 
toward Helpholme, she did not look back once, or 
listen for his coming step. 

She paid her visit, remaining upward of an hour 
with the old bedridden mother of the farmer of 
Ilelpholne, ‘God bless you, my darling!” said 
the old lady as she left her; “and send you some 
one to make your own path bright and happy 
through the world.” These words were still rinz- 
ing in her eats with all their signifieance as she 
saw John Broughton waiting for her at the first 
stile Which she had to pass after leaving the farm- 
er’s haggard. 

** Patty,” he said, as he took her hand, and held 
it close within both his own, ‘‘ what a chase I have 
had after you!” 

“And whe asked you, Captain Broughton?" 
she answered, smiling. ‘If the journey was too 
much for your poor London strength, could you 
not have waited till to-morrow morning, when you 
would have found me at the parsonage ?” Bat she 
did not draw her hand away from him, or in any 
way pretend that he had not a right to accost her 
as a lover. 

“No; I could not wait. I am more eager to see 
those I love than you seem to be.” 

“ How do you know whom I love, or how eager 
I might be to see them? There is an old woman 
there whom I leve, and I have thought nothing of 
this walk with the object of seeing her.” And 
now, slowly drawing her hand away from him, she 
pointed to the farm-house which she had left. 

“Patty,” he said, after a minute’s pause, during 
which she had looked full into his face with all the 
force of her brigist eyes ; “1 have come from Lon- 
don to day, straight down here to Oxney, and from 
my aunt’s house close upon your footsteps after 
you, to ask you that one question. Do you love 
me?” 

“What a Hercules!” she said, again laughing. 
“Do you really mean that you left London only 
this morning? Why, you must have been five 
hours in a railway carriage and two in a post- 
chaise, not to talk of the walk afterward. Yon 


ought to take care of yourself, Captai: 
Brougiton |” - 


He would have been angry with her—for he (i! 
not like to be quizzed—had she not put her hand 
on his arm as she spoke, and the softness of her 
touch had redeemed the offense of her words. 

“ All that have 1 done,” said he, “that I may 
hear ene word from you.” 

“That any word of mine should have sach po- 
tency! But let us walk on, or my father wili take 
us for some of the standing stones of the moor. 
How have you found your aunt? If you only 
knew the cares that have sat on her dear shoulders 
for the last week past, in order that your high 

might have a sufficiency to eat in these 
desolat. hnalf-starved regions.” 

“She might have saved herself such anxiety. 
No one can care less for such things than I do.” 

“ And yet I think I have heard vou boast of the 
cook of your club.” And then again there was si- 
lence for a minute or two. 

“ Patty,” said he, stopping again in the path: 
“answer my question. 1 have a right todema:d 
an answer. Do you love me?” 

“And what if 1 do? What if I have been so 
silly as to allow your to be too many 
for my weak heart? What then, Captain Brough- 
ton ? 

“It ean not be that you love me, or you would 


not joke now. 
* Perhaps not, indeed,” she said, Ii seemed ag 
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though she were resolved not to yield an inch in 
ber own humor. And then again they walked on. 

“ Patty,” he said, once more, ‘I shall get an an- 
sor from you to-night—this evening ; now, during 
this walk; or I shall return to-morrow, and never 
revisit this spot again.” * 

“Oh, Captain Broughton, how should we ever 
manage to live without you?” 

“Very well,” he said; “up to the end of this 
walk [ can-bear it all; and one word spoken then 
will mend it all.” 

During the whole ef this time she felt that she 
was ill-using him. She knew that she loved him 
with all her heart; that it would nearly kill her to 
part with him; that she had heard his renewed of- 
for with an ecstasy of joy. She acknowledged to 
herself that he was giving proof of his devotion as 
strong as any which a girl could receive from her 
lover. And yet she could hardly bring herself to 
say the word he longed to hear. ‘That word once 
said, and then she knew that she must succumb to 
her love forever! That word once said, and there 
would be nothing for her but to spoil him with her 
idolatry. ‘That word once said, and she must con- 
tinue to repeat it into his ears till perhaps he might 
be tired of hearing it! And now he had threaten- 
ed her, and how could she speak it after that? 
She certainly would not speak it unless he asked 
her again without such a threat. And so they 
walked on again in silence. 

“Patty,” he said, at last, “by the heavens 
above us, you shall answer me. Do you love 
me ?” 

She now stood still, and almost trembled as she 
looked up into his face. She stood opposite to him 
fora moment, and then placing her two hands on 
his shoulders, she answered him. “I do, I do, I 
do,” she said, * with all my heart; with all my 
heart—with all my heart and strefth.” And 
then her head fell upon his breast. 

Captain Broughton was almost as much sur- 
prised as delighted by the warmth of the acknowl- 
elgment made by the eager-hearted, passionate 
virl whom he now held within his arms. She had 
said it now; the words had Leen spoken; and there 
was nothing for her but to swear to him over and 
o,veragain with her sweetest oaths, that those words 
were true—true as her soul, And very sweet was 
the walk down from thence to the parsonage gate. 
He spoke no more of the distance of the ground, or 
the length of his day's journey. But he stopped 
her at every turn that he might press her arm 
the closer to bis own, that he might look into the 
brightness of her eyes, and prolong his hour of de- 
light. There were no more gibes now on her 
tongue, no raillery at his London finery, no laugh- 
ing comments on his coming and going. With 
downright honesty she told him every thing: how 
she had loved him before her heart was warranted 
in such a passion; how, with much thinking, she 
had resolved that it would be unwise to take him 
at his first word, and had thought it better that he 
should return to London, and then think over it; 
how she had almost repented of her courage when 
she had feared, during those long summer days, 
that he would forget her; and how ber heart had 
leaped for joy when her old friend had told her that 
he was coming. 

“And vet,” said he, ‘‘ you were not glad to sce 
hi ty 

‘Oh, was I not glad? You can not understand 
the feelings of a girl who has lived secluded as T 
have done. Glad is no word for the joy@ felt. 
But it was not seeing you that I eared for se much. 
it was the knowledge that you were near me onee 
again. T almost wish now that I had not seen 
you till to-morrow.” But as she spoke she pressed 
his arm, and this earess gave the lie to her last 
words, 

**No; do not come in to-night,” she said, when 
she reached the little wicket that led up to the 
parsonage. ‘‘ Indeed you shall not. I could not 
behave myself properly if you did.” 

* But I don’t want you to behave properly.” 

“Oh! Tam to keep that for London, am I? 
But, nevertheless, Captain Broughton, I will not 
invite you either to tea or te supper to-night.” 

“ Surely I may shake hands with your father.” 

“Not to-night—not till. John, I may tell 
him, may I not? 1 mast tell him at onee.” 

Certainly,” said he. 

“ And then vou shall see him to-morrow. Let 
me see—at what hour shall I bid you come ?” 

“To breakfast.” 

‘*No, indeed. What on earth would your aunt 
do with the broiled turkey and the cold pie? I 
have got no cold pie for you.” 

“*T hate cold pie.” 

“What a pity! But, John, I should be forced 
to leave you directly after breakfast. Come down 
—come down at two or three; and then I will go 
back with you to Aunt Penelope, I must see her 
to-morrow.” And so at last the matter was set- 
tled, and the happy Captain, as he left her, was 
hardly resisted in his attempt to press her lips to 
his own, 

When she entered the parlor in which her father 
was sitting there still were Gribbles and Poulter 
discussing some kuotty point of Devon lore. So 
Patience took off her hat, and sat herself down, 
waiting till they should go. For full an hour she 
had to wait, and then Gribbles and Pouiter did go, 
But it was not in such matters as this that Patience 
Woolsworthy was impatient. She could wait, and 
wait, and wait, curbing herself for weeks and 
months, while the thing waited for was in her 
eves good; but she could not curb her hot thoughts 
or her hot words when things came to Le discussed 
Which she did not think te be good, 

“Papa,” she said, when Gribbles’s long-drawn 
last word had been spoken at the door, “do you 
remember how I asked you the other day what you 
would say if I were to leave you?” 

“Yes, surely,” he replied, looking up at her in 
astonishment. 

‘Lam going to leave you now,” she said. “ Dear, 
dearest father, how am I to go from you?” 

_“ Going to leave me,” said he, thinking of her 
Visit to Helpholme, and thinking of nothing else, 
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“Yes, dearest,” she said; and as she spoke she 
now knelt at his knees. “J have Leen asked in 
marriage, and I have given myself away.” 

“ Well, my love, if vou will be happy—" 

“ I hope I shall; 1 think I shall.” But you, 

“You will not be far from us.” 

“Oh yes; in London,” 

**In London ?” 

“Captain Broughton lives in London generally.” 

“And has Captain Broughton asked you to 
marry him?" 

* Yes, papa—who else? Is he not good? Will 
you not love him? Oh, papa, do not say that I 
am wrong to love him?” 

He embraced her. and told her, with all his en- | 
thusiasm, that he reju-ed in her joy, and would be | 
happy in her happiness, “‘My own Patty,” he 
said, “I have ever known that you were too good 
for this life of ours here.” And then the evening 
wore away into the night, with many tears but 
still with much happiness. 

Captain Broughton, as he walked back to Oxney 
Combe, made up his mind that he would say no- 
thing on the matter to his aunt till the next morn- 
ing. He wanted to think over it all, and to think 
it over, if possible, by himself. He had taken a 
step in life, the most important that a man is ever 
called on to take, and he had to reflect whether or 
no he had taken it with wisdom. 

* Have you seen her?” said Miss Le Smyrger, 
very anxiously, when he came into the drawing- 
room, 

** Miss Woolsworthy you mean,” said he. “ Yes, 
I’ve seen her. As I found her out I took a long 
walk and happened to meet her. Do you know, 
aunt, I think I'll go to bed; I was up at five this 
morning, and have been on the move ever since.” 

Miss Le Smyrger perceived that she was to hear 
nothing that evening, so she handed him his can- 
destick and allowed him to go to his room. 

But Captain Broughton did not immediately re- 
tire to bed, nor when he did so was he able to sleep 
at once. Had this step that he had taken been a 
wise one? He was not a man who, in worldly 
matters, had allowed things to arrange themselves 
for him, as is the case with so many ten, He had 
formed views for himself, and had a theory of life. | 
Money for money's sake he had declared to himself 
to be bad. Money as a concomitant to things which 
were in themselves good he had declared to himeelf 
to be good also, That concomitant, in this affair 
ef his marriage, he had now missed. Well, he had 
made up his mind to that, and would pnt up with 
the loss. He had means of living of his own, 
though means not so extensive as might have been 
desirable. That it would be well for him to be- 
come a married man, looking merely to that state 








of life as opposed te his present state, he had fully 
resolved. On that point, therefore, there was no- 
thing to repent. That Patty Woolsworthy was 
good, affectionate, clever, and beautiful he was saf- 
ficiently satisfied. It would be odd indeed if he 
were not so satisfied now, secing that for the last 
four months he had declared to himself daily that 
she was so with many inward asseverations. Aud 
yet, though he ted now again that he was sat- 
isfied, I do not think that he was so fully satisfied 
of it as he had been throuhout the whole of those 
four months. It is sad to say so, but I fear—I fear 
that such was the case. When you have yvur play- 
thing how wuch of the anticipated pleasure van- 
ishes, especially if it have been won casily ! 

So far he got that night; when the morning 
came he went a step further, and began mentally 
to criticise her manner to himself. It had been 
very sweet, that warm, that full, that ready dee- 
laration of love. Yee, it had | een very sweet; but 
—but—when, after her little jokes, she did confess 
her love, had she not been a little too free for fem- 





ining excellence? A man likes to be told that he 
is loved, but he hardly wishes that the girl he is to 
marry should fling herself at his head ! 

Ah me! yes; it was thus he argued to hintself | 
as on that morning he went through the arrange. | 
ments of his toilet, “ Then he was a brute,” you | 
say, my pretty reader. 1 have never said that he | 
was not a brute. But this I remark, that many 
such brutes are to be met with in the beaten paths 
of the world’s bigh highway. The heart of this | 

«bred girl had fallen at the first word from | 
his mouth. Had she not so confessed to him? She 
was very nice—very nice indeed. He loved her 
dearly. But had he not sold himself too cheaply ? 

I by no means say that he was not a brute. But 
whether brate or no, he was an honest man, and 
had no remotest dream, either then, on that morn- 
ing, or during the following days on which such 
thoughts more thickly on his mind, of 
breaking away from his pledged word. At Lreak- 
fast on that morning he told all to Miss Le Smyr- 
ger, and that lady, with warm and gracious inten- | 
tions, confided to him her purpose regarding her 
property. “IL have always regarded Patience as 
my heir,” she said, ‘and shall do so still.” 

“ Oh, indeed!" said Captain Broughton, 

“ But it is a great, great pleasure to me to think 
that she will give back the little property to my | 
sister’s child. You will have your mother’s, and | 
thus it will all come together again.” 

“Ah!” said Captain Broughton. He had his 
own fileas about property, and did not, even under 
existing circumstances, like to hear that his aunt 
considered herself at liberty to leave the acres away 
to one who was by blood quite a stranger to the 
family. 

* Does Patience know of this?” he asked. 

“Not a word,” said Miss Le Smyrger. And 
then nothing more was said upon the subject. 

On that afternoon he went down and received 
the parson’s benediction and congratulations with 
a good grace. Tatience said very little on the oc- 
casion, and indeed was absent during the greater 
part of the interview. The two lovers (on walked 
up to Oxney Combe, and there were more benedic- 
tions and more congratulations. ‘ All went merry 
as a marriage bell,” at any rate as far as Patience 
was concerned. Not a word had yet fallen from 
that dear mouth, not a look had yet come over that 








| but from a conviction that it would be well that 
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handsome face, which tended in ary way to mar 
her bliss. Her first day of acknowledged love was 
a day altogether happy, and when she prayed for 
him as she knelt beside her bed there was no feel- 
ing in ber mind that any fear need disturb her joy. 


I will pass over the next three or four days very | 


quickly, merely saying that Patience did not find 
them so pleasant as that first day after her engage- 
ment. There was something in her lover's manner 
—something which at first she could not define— 
which by degrees secmed to grate against her feel- 
ings. He was sufficiently affectionate, that being 


a matter on which she did not require mach dem- | 


onstration ; but joined to his affection there seemed 
to be—she hardly liked to suggest to herself a 
harsh word, but could it be possible that he was 
beginning to think that she was not good enough 
for him? And then she asked herself the question 
—was she good enough for him? If there were 
doubt about that, the match should be broken off, 
though she tore her own heart out in the struggle. 
The truth, however, was this—that he had begun 
that teaching which he had already found to be so 
necessary. Now, had any one essayed to teach 
Patience German or mathematics, with that young 
iady's free consent, I believe that she would have 
been found a meck scholar. But it was not prob- 
able that she would be meek when she four’ a 
self-appointed tutor teaching her manners and co 
duct without her consent, 

So matters went on for four or five days, and on the 


evening of the fifth day Captain Broughton and his | 


aunt drank teaat the parsonage. Nothing very esp®- 
ciul oceurred ; but as the parson and Miss Le Smyr- 
ger insisted on playing backgammon with devoted 
perseverance during the whole evening, Brough- 
ton had a good opportunity of saying a word or two 
about those changes in his ladylove which a life in 
London would require ; and some word he said also 
—some single slight word—as to the higher station 
in life to which he would exalt his bride. Patience 
bore it—for her father and Miss Le Smyrger were 
in the room—she bore it well, speaking no syllable 
of anger, and enduring, for the moment, the im- 
plied scorn of the old parsonage. Then the even- 
ing broke up, and Captain Broughton walked back 
to Oxney Combe with his aunt. 

‘* Patty,” her father said to her before they went 
to bed, “he seems to me to be a most excellent 
young man.” 

** Dear papa,” she answered, kissing him. 

‘Aud terribly deep in love,” said Mr. Wools- 
worthy. 

**Oh, I don’t know about that,” she answered, 
as she left bim, with her sweetest smile, But 
though she could thus smile at her father's joke, 
she had already made up her mind that there was 
still something to be learned as to ber promised 
husband before she could place herself altogether 
in his hands. She would ask him whether he 
thought himself liable to injary from this proposed 
marriage; and though he should deny any such 
thought, she would know from the manner of his 
denial what his true feelings were. 

And he, too, on that night, during his silent walk 
with Miss Le Smyrger, had entertained some sim- 
ilar thoughts, “1 fear she is obstinate,” he had 
said to himself, and then he had half accused her 
of being sullen also. ‘If that be her temper, what 
a life of misery I have before me!” 

‘*Have you fixed a day yet?” his aunt asked 
him as they came near to her house. 

“ No, not yet: I don't know whether it will suit 
me to fix it before I leave.” 

**Why, it was but the other day you were in 
seach a burry.” 

“ Ah—yes—I have thought more about it since 
then.” 

‘ T should have imagined that this would depend 
on what Patty thinks,” said Miss Le Smyrger, 
standing up for the privileges of her sex. ‘It is 
presumed that,the gentleman is always ready as 
soon as the lady will consent.” 

“ Yes, in ordinary cases it is so; but when a girl 
is taken ont of her own sphere—” 

“Tler own sphere! Let me caution you, Master 
Johu, not to talk to Patty about her own sphere.’ 

** Aunt Penclope, as Patience is te be my wife 
and not yours, | must claim permission to speak 
to her on such subjects as may seem suitable tg 
me.” And then they parted—nct in the best bu- 
mor with each other, : 

On the following day Captain Broughton and 
Miss Woolsworthy did not meet till the evening. 
She had said, before those few ill-omened words 
had passed her lover's lips, that she would proba- 
bly be at Miss Le Smyrger’s house on the following 
morning. Those ill-omened words did pags her 
lover's lips, and then she remained at home. This 
did not come from sullenness, nor even from 5 
she should think much before she met him again. 
Nor was he anxious to hurry a meeting. His 
thought — his base thought — was this: that she 
would be sure to come up.to the Combe after him ; 
but she did not come, and therefore in the evening 
he went down to her, and asked her to walk with 
him. 

They went away by the path that led to Help- 
holme, and little was said between them till they 
had walked some mile together. Patience, as she 
went along the path, remembered almost to the 
letter the sweet words whic had greeted her ears 
as she came down thaf'way with him on the night 
of his arrival; but he remembered nothing of that 
sweetness then. Had he not made an ass of him- 
self during these last six months? That was the 
thought which very much had possession of his 
mind. 

‘“* Patience,” he said at last, having hitherto 
spoken only an indifferent word now and again 
since they had left the parsonage, “ Patience; 4 


hope you realize the importance of the step which 


you and I are about to take ?” 

“ Of course I do,” she answered: “ what an odd 
qeestion that is for vou to ask!” 

‘ Beeause,” said he, “ sometimes I almost doubt 


it. It seems to me as though you thought you 
could remove yourself from her=#> yew pew bun 
. a) 
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with no more trouble then when you go frewm houw 
up to the Combe.” 

‘Is that meant for a reproach, John ?” : 

“No, not for a reproach, but for advice. Cer 
tainly not for a reproach.” 

“Tam glad of that.” 

“Bat I should wish to make you think how 
great is the leap in the world which you are about 
to take.” Then again they walked on for many 
steps before she answered him 

“Tell me, then, John,” she said, when she hod 
sufficiently considered what words she would 
speak; and as she spoke a dark bright color suf- 
fused her face, and her eyes flashed almost with 
anger. “What leap do you mean? 
mean a leap upward ?” 

“Well, yes; I hope it will be so.” 

“ In one sense, certainly, it would be a leap up 
ward, To be the wife of the man 1 loved; to have 
the privilege of holding his happiness in my hand ; 
to know that I was his own--the companicn whom 
he had chosen out of ali the world—that would, 
indeed, be a leap upward; a Jeap almost to Heav- 
en, if all that were so. But if you mean apward 
in any other sense—" 

‘1 was thinking of the social scale.” 

“ Then, Captain Broughton, your thoughts were 
doing me dishonor.” 

* Doing you dishonor !” 

* Yea, doing me dishonor. That your father is 
in the world’s esteem, a greater man than mine is 
doubtless true enough, That you, as a man, are 


Deo you 


i richer than I am as a woman is dowbt!ees also true 


But you dislionor me and yourrelf also, if these 
things can weigh with you now.” 

* Patience—I think you can hardly know whas 
words you are saying to me.” 

**Pardon me, but I think I do. Nothing that 
you can give me—no gifts of that description—can 
weigh aught against that which I am giving you. 
If you had all the wealth and rank of the preatest 
lord in the land, it would count as nothing in such 
ascale, Jf—as I have not douwbkted—if in return 
for my heart you have given me vours, then—then 
—then you have paid me folly. But when gifts 
such as those are going, nothing clee can count 
even as a make-weight.” 

**] do not quite understand you,” he anewered, 
aftera pause, *‘1 fear you are a lintle high-fiown.” 
And then, while the evening was still early, they 
walked back to the parsonage almest witho: t an- 
other word. 

Captain Broughton at this time bad only one 
more full doy to remain at Oxney Colne. On the 
afternoon following that he was to go as far as E.x- 
eter, and thence return te London, Of cougpe It 
was to be expected that the wedding-day would 
be fixed before he went, and wuch bad been anid 
about it during the first day or twe of his engage 
ment, Then he had pressed for an early time, and 
Patienee, with a girl's usual diffidence, had asked 
for some little delay. But now nothing was said 
on the subject ; and how was it probable that such 
a matter could be settled after such a conversation 
as that which I have related? That evening, 
Mies Le Smyrger asked whether the day had Leen 
fixed. “No,” said Captain Broughton, harshly 
“nothing has been fixed.” “Dut it will be ar 
ranged before you go.” * Probably not,” be said ; 
and then the subject was dropped for -he time, 

“John,” she said, just before sh went to bed, 
“if there be any thing wrong Letween you and 
Patience, I conjure you to tell me.” 

“You had better ask her,” he replied. ‘I can 
tell you nothing.” 

On the following morning he was much surprised 
Ly seeing Patience on the grave) path before Mise 
Le Smyrger’s gate immediately after breakfast. 
He went to the door to open it for her, and she, as 
she gave him her hand, told him that she came up 
to speak to him. There was no hesitation in her 
manner, nor any look of anger in her face. But 
there was in her gait and form, in her voice and 
countenance, a fixedness of parpore which he had 
never seen before, or at any rate had never se- 
know ' 

“Certainly,” said he. ~ Shali I come out with 
you, or will you come up rtairs ?” 

“We can sit down in the summer-house,” she 
said ; and thither they both went 

“ Captain Broughton,” she said-—and she begaa 
her task the moment that they were both seated— 

** Yon and I have engaged ourselves as man and 
wife, but perhaps we have been over-rash.” 

** How so?” said he. 

“It may be—and indeed I will say more—is be 
the case that we have made this engagement with 
out knowing enough of each other's character,” 

“T have not thought so.” 

The time will perhaps come when you will te 
think, but for the sake of all that we most value, 
let it come Lefore it is too late. What would be 
our fate—how terrible would be our misery, if such 
a thought should come to either of us after we hare 
linked our lots together '" 

There was a tolemnity about her as she thus 
spoke which almost repressed him-—-which for a 
time did prevent him from taking that tone of au- 
thority which on such a subject he wonld choom 
to adopt. But he recovered himself. “I hardly 
think that this comes well from you,” he said, _ 

“ From whom else should it come? Who else 
can fight my battle for me; and, Jolin, who else 
ean fight that same battle on your behalf? I tell 
you this, that with your mind standing toward 
me af it does stand at presest, you could not give 
me jyour hand at the altar with true words snd 
a happy conscience, Is it not true? You have 
half repented of your bargain already. Is it not 
so?” 

He did not answez her; but getting up from |'s 
seat walked to the front of the summer-bener. oil 
stood there with his baca turned upon ber, bys 
not that he meant to be ungracion« fut in trath he 
did not know how to anawer ivy) Heh od hall re 
pented of his bargain 

“ John,” che said, getiinsg up ont fi Newing him 
eo that she could pet ber hb ni npow his emmy, ae | 
have Leow very angry with you, 
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ery with me!” he said, turning sharp upon 

“Yes, angry with you. You would have treated 
me like a child. But that feeling has gone now. 
Il am not angry now There is my hand; the han i 
of a friend, Let the words that have been spoken 
between us be as though they had not been spoken. 
Let us both be free.’ 

“Do you mean it ?” he asked 

‘Certainly I mean it.” As she spoke these 
words her eves were filled with tears in spite of all 
the efforts she could make to restrain them; but 
he was not looking at her, and her efforts had suf- 
ficed to prevent any sob from being audible. 

“ With all my heart.” he said; and it was mani- 

st from his tone that he had no thonght of 
It was true that she 

: wgry, as she had her- 

self declared; but nevertheless, in what she had 
said and what she had done she had thought more 
of his happiness than of her own. 


f 
her happiness #s he spoke. 
h 


; . 
ud been angry with him— 


Now she was angry once again. 
With all your heart, Captain 
Broughton! Well, so be it. If 
with all your heart, then is the ne- 
ssity so much the greater. You 
ro to-morrow Shall we say fare- 
well now ? 
‘ Patience, I am not going to be 
leetured.” 
Certainly not by me. Shall 
we say farewell now? 
Yes, if you are determined 
‘fl am determined. Farewell, 
Captain Broughton. You have all 
my wishes for your happiness.” 
And she held out her hand to him. 
“Patience!” he said And he 
looked at her with a dark frown, as 


though he would strive to frighten 


her into submission. If so, be might 
have saved himself any wh at- 
tempt 


“ Parewel), Captain Broughton 





Give me your hand, for | can not 
ste He gave her his hand, hard- 
ly knowing why he did so She 
lifted it to her lips and kissed it, 


and then, leaving him, passed from 
the summer-house down through 
the wicket-gate, and straight home 
to the parsonage 

During the whole of that d ly she 
said no word to any one of what 
had oceurred. When she was once 
more at home she went about her 
household affaires aa she had done 
When 
she sat dewn to dinner with her fa- 
ther he observed nothing to make 
him think that she 


on that day of his arrival 


was Unhappy ; 
ening was there 
any expression in her face, or any 
tone in her voice, whic h excited his 
attention. 
ing Captain Broughton called at 
the parsonage, and the servant-girl 
brought word to her mistress that 
he wasin the parlor. But ehe would 


nor during the 


On the following morn- 


not see him. ‘‘Lews, miss, you 
ain't a guarreled with your beau?” 
the poor girl said, “' No, not quar- 
reled,” she said; “but give him 
that It was a scrap of paper con- 
taining a word or twoin pencil. “ It 
is better that we should not meet 
And from 
that day to this, now more than ten 


A nin. God bless you ” 
years, they never have met. 

: Paps,” she said to her father 
that afternoon, ‘‘dear papa, do not 
be angry with me. It is all over 
i John Broughton 


Dea-est, you and I will not be sep- 


between me ar 


arated 

It would be useless here to tell 
how great was the old man’s sur- 
prise, and how true his sorrow. As 
the tale was told to him no cause 
was given for anger with any one. 
Not a word was spoken against the 
suitor, who had on that day return- 
ed to London with a fall conviction 
that now ai least he was relieved 
from his engagement. “ Patty, my 
darling child,” he said, ‘may God 
grant that it be for the best!” 

** It is for the best,” she answered, 
stonily. “ For this place I am fit; 
and I much doubt whether I am fit 
for any other.” 

On that day she did not see Miss 
Le Smyrger, but on the following 
morning, knowing that Captain 
Broughton had- gone off — having 
heard the wheels of the carriage as 
they passed dy the parsonage gate 
on his way to the station--she walked up to the 
Combe. 

'* He has told yon, I suppose?” said she. 

“ Yes,” “And I will 
never see him again unless he asks your pardon on 
his knees. I have told himso. I would noteven 
give him my hand as he went.” 

“ But why so, thou kindest one? 
mine more than his,” 

“TL understand. I have eyes in my head.” said 
the old maid. ‘I have watched him for the last 
four or five days. If you could have kept the truth 
to yourself and bade him keep off from you, he 
would have been at your feet now licking the dust 
from your slioes.”’ 

‘* Bat, dear friend, I do not want a man to lick 
dust from my shoes.” 

“Ah. you are a fool. 
ve of your own wealth.” 

True; I haye been a fool. I was a fool to 
think that one coming from such a life as he has 
led could be happy with sach as lam, I know 


said Miss Le Smyrger. 


The fault was 


You do not know the yal- 














the truth now. I have bough the lesson dearly, 
but perhaps not too dearly, seeing that it will never 
be forgotten.” 

There was but little more said about the matter 
between our three friends at Oxney Colne. What, 
indeed, could be said? Miss Le Smyrger for a 
year or two still expected that her nephew would 
return and claim his bride; but he has never done 
so, nor has there been any correspondence between 
them, 
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Patience Woolsworthy bad learned her lesson 
dearly. She had given her whole heart to the 
man ; and, though she so bore herself that no one 
was aware of the violence of the struggle, neverthe- | 
less the struggle within her bosom was very vio- 
lent. She never told herself that she had done 
wrong; she never regretted her loss; but yet— 
yet !—the loss was very hard to bear.. He also 


had loved her, but he was not capable of a love 
which could do much injury to his daily peace. 


GENERAL SAM HOUSTON, GOVERNOR 


Her daily peace was gone for many a day to 
come, 

Hier father is still living; but there is a curate 
now in the parish. In conjunction with him and 
with Miss Le Smyrger she*spends her time in the 
concerns of the parish. Im her own eyes she is a 
confirmed old maid ; and such is my. dpinion also. 
The romance of her life was played out in that 
summer, 

Patience never sits now lonely on the hill-side 
thinking how much she might do for one whom 
she really loved. But with a large-heart she loves 
many, and, with no romance, she works hard to 
lighten the burdens of those she loves. 

As for Captain Broughton, all the world knows 
that he did marry that great heiress with whom his 
bame was once before connected, and that he is 


now a useful member of Parliament, working on | 


committees three or four days a week with a zeal 
that is indefatigable, Sometimes, not often, as he 
thinks of Patience Woolsworthy a smile comes 
across his face, 

















GENERAL SAM HOUSTON. 


Tue accompanying portrait of General Sam 
Hovstrox, Governor of Texas, will be recognized 
by all who know the old hero, Even those who 
remember him’as he was two years ago, when he 
wore a heavy mustache, will readily recall the no- 
ble brow and the fierce eye. 

Probably no man in this country has led so ad- 
venturous a life as Sam Houston. Born, sixty- 
eight years ago, in Rockbridge County, Virginia, 


| he lost his father when very young, and removed 
| with his mother to the confines of the forest in 


Tennessee. Here he grew up as best he could, as- 
sociating much with Indians and imbibing a fond- 
ness for their rude mode of life. As he reached 
manhood he. tried to earn a living as a school- 
master, and then as a clerk in a country store. But 
neither pursuit pleased his fancy, and in 1813, 
when General Jackson called for volunteers to 


OF TEXAS.—[Puorocrapnep py Brapy. } 


fight the Creeks, Sam Houston responded to the 
call. He won credit during the campaign ; when 
it ended, he had risen to the rank of lieutenant. 
But as there was no more fighting to be done then, 
he laid down the sword, studied law at Nashville, 
and soon rose to be a prominent lawyer and politi- 
cian. In 1823, he went to Congress from his dis- 
trict in Tennessee ; in 1827, he was elected Govern- 
or. In 1829, a fit of restlessness seized him. Te re- 
signed his post as Governor ; tried life a while in 
Arkansas, where the frauds practiced by the Gov- 
ernment Agents upon the Indians disgusted him ; 
went to Washington, to endeavor to have his red 
friends righted, and found himself involved in no 
end of lawsuits with the rogues whom he sought 
to expose ; became a good deal disgusted with ev- 
ery thing and every body, and finally migrated to 
Texas. 

Texas was then about to be admitted as a State 
of the Mexican Union. It was in a miserable con- 
dition, Its people comprised among them the 
worst vagabonds and scound:cls in the world, 
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When a man was so infamous and hopeless that he 
could not ship on board a whaler, he went to Tex- 
as. There was no money in the country, no trade 
no industry, very little judicious agriculture. Tic 
whole State was overrug by wild bands of Indians 
Comanches, Apaches, ete., who regarded the whit. 
man as an invader and robber, and shot him whey. 
ever they could. This was the condition of Texas 
when the people met, adopted a Constitution, and 
asked admission to the Mexican Confederacy—the 
American Sam Houston being elected as their first 
Governor. 

Santa Afia refused, Texas declared its independ- 
ence, and war was begun. The Texans organized 
a militia, and elected General Austin Commander. 
in-Chief. Austin soon gave way to Houston, and 
after a brief campaign ke met Santa Afia at San 
Jacinto, in April, 1856, and totally routed him. 
The Mexican President was taken prisoner, and in 
the agony of defeat was forced to acknowledge the 
independence of Texas. 

For eight years, during which 
General Houston was twice Presi- 
dent, Texas was an independent na- 
tion. But its independence was in- 
tolerable. There was still no mon- 
ey, no credit, no commerce, no in- 
dustry, no peace, no safety in the 
country. There was no means to 
pay the interest on the bonds issued 
by the Texan Government for the 
war of independence. Wars with 
the Indians never came to an end 
Foreign nations treated the new 
State with contempt. Desperadoes 
only sought it as a home. These 
miseries becoming at length to 
grievous to be borne, the leadin, 
men of Texas, with General Hous- 
ton at their head, sought admission 
to the Union, and after a long struy 
gle carried their point. The last act 
of President Tyler's career as Presi 
dent was to sign an Act admitting 
Texas tothe Union. This Act bound 
the United States to pay the Texan 
debt—some $10,000,000; to keep th 
Indians in check, at a cost of some 
$2,500,000 annually; and to take 
the further measures which brought 
on the Mexican war. In return, 
Texas agreed to enter the Union as 
an independent State, with the res- 
ervation, however—which was not 
suspected at the time—that she 
would secede when she pleased. 

In the year 1844, when Texas was 
admitted, General Houston was cho- 
sen to the United States Seriate. I! 
held his seat in that body some ‘if 
teen years, and was always a useful 
member, not given to long speeches, 
and scrupulously tender of his col- 
leagues’ feelings. 

Two years ago he was elected 
Governor of Texas. He fills the 
post still; and, if the newspaper re- 
ports are to be credited, he is by no 
means the facile tool of the disun- 
ionist Convention which seems to 
have been expected. An irrepres- 
sible conflict between him and the 
secessionists seems to be impend- 
ing; if it comes on, we may rel) 
upon it Governor Houston will give 
a good account of himself. 

Governor Houston is a man of 
very simple habits and genial man- 
ners. He eats no flesh and drinks 
no wine. His ordinary dinner is a 
plate of oranges or other fruit, and 
a glass of milk. One of his many 
peculiarities, which used to form the 
subject of conversation at Washing- 
ton, was his habit of whittling 
When he took his seat in the Sen- 
ate, a page always appeared bear- 
ing a fagot of small pine sticks, 
which he laid respectfully beside 
the hero of San Jacinto. One of 
these the Senator sgon seized, and 
began unconsciously to whittle. If 
the debate was dull the Senatorial 
knife traveled slowly, and exquisite 
little images were carved out of the 
stick to serve as mementoes to la<y 
friends. If, on the contrary, the de- 
bate waxed warm, the knife worked 
nervously and quickly, and stick 
after stick fell in their shavings 
around the desk, until the whole 
fagot disappeared. 

Very few Senators were so per- 
sonally popular at Washington as 
Senator Houston. 


THE BIGGEST GUN IN THE 
WORLD. 


We publish on page 205 an accurate drawing of 
the great Fifteen-inch Gun at Fort Monroe, Virgin- 
ia; and also a picture, from arecent sketch, showing; 
the experiments which are being made with a view 
to test it. It is proper that we should say that the 
small drawing is from the lithograph which is pul- 
lished in Mason BarnArp’s “ Notes on Sea-Coast 
Defense,” published by Mr. D. Van Nostrand, of 
this city. . 

This gun was cast at Pittsburgh, Pennsylvania, 
by Knapp, Rudd, & Co., under the directions of 
Captain T. J. Rodman, of the Ordnance Corps. 
Its dimensions are as follows : 


SEES ME sin bec sonaccamedasessesns¥es 190 inches, 
Length of calibre of bore... ........46..60« m=6hCw*’ 
Length of ellipsoidal chamber ............ ie 
Total length of bore... .........-0000 008 “6 


Maximum exterior diameter ........+++++ = 
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Distance between rimbases.........-..... 48 inches. 
Diameter at muzzle. ....-- ++ eeeesececees on ‘ 
Thickness of metal behind the chamber... 25 “ 
Thickness at junction of bore withchamber. 16) * 
Thickness at muzagle ....... 66+ -eeeceeees 5 
Weight Of Gat ..0-+eceeeceeeeeseeeeeees 49.100 

This gun is usually loaded with 85 pounds of 
large-grained powder, which projects shells of 305 
to 335 pounds weight. A solid shot for a gun of 
this size would weigh 425 pounds. The following 
table will show the range of the gun with the 
hells above-mentioned, at various elevations: 

At 6° elevation (and 35 pounds powder), 2017, 1937, 1902, 

1892, and 1873 yards. 

At 10° elevation (and 40 pounds powder), 2700, 2900, 2754, 

and 2760 yards. 

At 28° 35’ elevation (and 50 pounds powder), 5228, 4950, 

and 5375 yards. 

Major Barnard thinks that at 39° elevation, and 
10 pounds powder, a range considerably beyond 4 
miles might be attained. 

The events of the past few weeks have unfortu- 
nately directed no small share of public attention 
to the subject of ceast defenses, and Major Bar- 








THE FIFTEEN-INCH COLUMBIAD 


“Do this look like a forge?” replied Orlick, 
sending his glance all rownd him with an air of 
injury. ‘ Now, do it look like it ?” 

I asked him how long he had left Gargeiy's 
forge ? 

“ One day is so like anorher here,” he replied, 
‘*that I don't know without casting it up. How 


| ever, I come here some time since you left 


“1 could have told yon that, Orlick 

“Ah!” said he, dryly ‘But then you've 
gotto be ascholar.” 

By this time we had come to the honse where 
I found his room to be one just within the sid 
door, with a little window in it looking on the 
court-yard. In its small proportions it was not 
unlike the kind of place usually assigned to a 
gate-porter in Paris Certain keys were hang 
ing on the wall, to which he now added the gate 
key, and his patchwork-covered bei was in a 
little inner division or recess The whole had a 
slovenly, confined, and sleepy look, like a cage 


| for a human dormouse: while he. looming dark 





TESTING THE BIG 


COLUMBIAD AT FORT MONROE, VIRGINIA.—_[From a Sxercn py ovr Spsciar Artist.) 


nard’s able refutation of Sir Howard Douglas’s | adopted me, and it could not fail to be her in- 


‘ 


. round, after doggedly preceding me a few steps | and heavy in the shadow of a corner by the win- 
fallacies in relation to land fortifications have been | tention to bring us together. 


She reserved it for | toward ths house. ‘Here I am!” dow, looked like the human dormouse for whom 
much discussed. The state of the controversy | me to restore the desolate house, admit the sun- ‘* How did you come here ?” | it was fittéd up—as indeed he was. 
may be briefly summed up. The Crimean War | shine into the dark rooms, set the clocks a going ‘‘T come here,” he retorted, “on my lege ‘*] never saw this room before,” I remarked; 
proved the worthlessness of wooden ships as op- | and the cold hearths a blazing, tear down the | I had my box brought alongside me in a bar- | ‘*but there used to be no Vorter here 
posed to land-batteries, when properly manned and | cobwebs, destroy the vermin—in short, do all | row.” , 


‘*No.” said he: “not till it cot about that 
** Are you here for good ?” there was no protection on the premises, and it 
‘I ain't here for harm, young master, I sup- | come to be considered dangerous, with convicts 


worked. Accordingly, at the conclusion of that | the shining deeds of the young Knight of ro- 
war, fighting nations began to think of arming | mance, and marry the Princess. I had stopped 
their vessels of war with iron plates: the result 





of that movement is to be seen in the new iron-clad 
ships Warrior and La Gloire, of which we pub- 

hed engravings in a recent number. It is de- 
nonstrated that the old cannon carrying 24-pound, 
é2-pound, and 42-pound balls and shells produce 
uo impression upon vessels of this class. But it is 
tlso admitted that even such iron-clad vessels as 

+ Gloire and the Warrior could not withstand 
shots fired from 10, 11, and 15 inch guns. Hence 
it follows that, if our forts are to be placed in a 
condition to resist the assault of iron-clad ships, 
they must be armed with cannon of the class 
which we now illustrate. To convince the public 
of this truth has been a constant effort with such 
distinguished soldiers as Major Barnard. 

One difficulty with regard to big guns has 

arisen from the fact that guns beyond a certain 
cali re (fommd by experience to be 10 inches) are 
lcticient ifstrength when cast in the usual way 
—viz., in one single piece, and afterward bored 
out. This difficulty was obviated by Captain 
Rodman, in the case of the 15-inch Columbiad at 
Fort Monroe, by casting the gun hollow, and cool- 
ing it from the interior by introducing a-stream of 
Vater into the core. In England, the new guns 
o! sreat calibre are cast in several pieces. 
It is to be hoped that no time will be lost by our 
vernment in acting upon the successful experi- 
iaents of the past, and in providing our forts with 
suns which can overmatch the iron plates of the 
uavies of foreign nations, 


{ 


GREAT EXPECTATIONS. 


A NOVEL. 
By CHARLES DICKENS. 








CHAPTER XXVIII. 


Betmes in the morning I was up and out. 
It was too early yet to go to Miss Favisham’ , 
sO I loitered into the country on Miss Havi- 
sham’s side of town—which was not Joe’s side; 
I could go there to-morrow—thinking about my 
Pete and painting brillant pictures of her 
plans for me. ’ 





She bad adopted Estetla, sho had as gasd as 


to look at the house as I passed; and its seared 
red brick walls, blocked windows, and strong 
green ivy clasping even the stacks of chimneys 
with its twigs and tendons, as if with sinewy old 
arms, had made up a rich attractive myster 
of wih.ich I was the hero. Estella was the in 
spiration of it, and the heart of it, of cours 
But though she had taken snch strong possession 
of me, though my fancy and my hope were so 
set upon her, though her influefice on my boy- 
ish life and character had been all-powerful, I 
did not, even that romantic morning, invest her 
with any attributes save those she possessed. I 
mention this in this place, of a fixed purpose, 
because it is the clew by which I am to be fol- 
lowed into my poor labyrinth, such as it is. Ac- 
cording to my experience, the conventional no- 
tion of a lover can not be always true. The 
unqualified truth is, that when I loved Estella 
with the love of a man, I loved her because I 
found her irresistible. Once for all; I knew to 
my sorrow, often and often, if not always, that 
I loved her against reason, against promise, 
against peace, against hope, against happiness, 
against all discouragement that could be. Onc 
for all; I loved her none the less because I 
knew it, and it had no more infinence in restrain- 
ing me than ‘if I had devoutly and conventional- 
ly believed her to be human perfection. 

I so shaped out my walk as to arrive at the 
gate at my old time. When [ had rang at the 
bell with an unsteady hand I turned my back 


upon the gate, while I tried to get my breath | 


and keep the beating of my heart moderately 
quiet. I heard the side-door open and steps 
come across the court-yard; but I pretended 
not to hear, even when the gate swung on its 
rusty hinges. 

Being at last touched on the shoulder, I start- 
ed and turned, I started much more naturally 
then to find myself confronted by a man in a 
sober gray dress. The last man I should have 
expected to sce in that place of porter at Miss 
Havisham’s door. 

** Orlick !” 

“Ah, young master, there’s more changes 
than yours. But come in, come in. It’s op- 
posed to my orders to hold the gate open,” 

{ entered atid he swung it, and locked it, and 
took the key out, ‘Yeu! sand he, facing 





pose ?” 


i I was not so sure of that. 

| entertain the retort in my mind, whildWe « 
lifted his heavy glance fromthe pavement, up 
my | and arms, to my face. 


‘*Then you heave left tl 


: 
: 
: 
: 
: 
: 
| 
: 


: 


I had leisure to 





and Tag and Rag aad Bobtail going up and 
down. And then I was recommended to the 
place as a man who could give another man as 
good as he brought, and I took it. It’s caster 
than bellowsing and hammering. — [hat’s loaded, 
«} ® 


it ie.” 
= * 
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-* 
we 
wi 
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WS WALEED ROUND THE GARDEN TWICE OR THRICE MOhF,” RTO 
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My eve had been canght by a gun with a 
brass-bound stock over ihe chimney-piece, and 
his eve had foliowed mine. 

“ Weil,” said lL, not desirons of more couver- 
sation, “shall I go up to Miss Havisham 7° 

“Burn me if 1 know!" he retorted, first 
stretching himself and then shaking himself ; 
“my orders ends here, young master. I give 
this here bel! a rap with this here hammer, and 
you go on along the passage till you meet some- 
body.” 

‘I am expected, I believe ?’ i 

« Burn me twice over if I can say!" said he. 

Upon that I turned down the long passage 
which I had first trodden in my thick boots, and 
be made his bellsouud, At the end of the pas- 
sage, while the bell was still reverberating, I 
found Sarah Pocket, who appeared to have now 
become constitutionally green and yellow by 
reason of me, 

“Oh!” said she. “* You, is it, Mr. Pip?” 

“Jt is, Miss Pocket. I am glad to tell you 
that Mr. Pocket and family are all well.” 

“Arc they any wiser?” said Sarah, with a 
dismal shake of the head; ‘they had better be 
wiser than well, Ab, Matthew, Matthew! 
You know your way, Sir?” 

Tolerably, for I had gone up the staircase in 
the dark many a time. I ascended it now, in 
lighter boots than of yore, and tapped in my old 
way at the door of Mias Havisham’s room. 
ade Pip's rap,” I heard her say, bnmediatcly ; 
“come in, Pip.” 

She was in her chair near the old table, in the 
old dress, with her two hands crossed on her 
stick, her chin resting on them, and her eyes 
on the fire. Sitting near her, with the white shoe 
that had never been worn in her hand, and her 
ead bont as she looked at it, was an elegant 
lady whom I fed never seen. 

“Come in, Pip,” Miss Havisham continued 
to mutter, without looking roand or up; “ come 
in, Pip; how do you do, Pip? so you kiss my 
hand as if I weve 2 qneen, eh ?—Well ?” 

She looked up at me suddenly, only moving her 
eves, and repeated, in a grimly playful manner, 

* Well?” 

“I heard, Miss Hevisham," said I, rather at 
a loss, ‘that you were so kind as to wish me to 
come and see yea, and I came directly.” 

** Well?” 

The lady whom I had never seen before lifted 
up her eyes and Jooked archly at me, and then 
I saw that the eyes were Estella’s eyes. But 
she was so much changed, was so much more 
beautiful, so much more womanly, in all things 
inning admiration hal made such wonderful 
advance that I seomed to have made none. I 
fancicd, asx I looked at her, that I slipped hope- 
lessly back into the coarse and ¢»mmon boy 
again. Qh the sense of distance and disparity 
that came upon me, and the inaccessibility that 
cameo abont her! 

She gave me her hand, I stammered some- 
thing about the pleasure I felt in seeing her 
again, aud my having looked forward to it for a 
long, long time. 

“ Do you find her much changed, Pip?” asked 
Miss Havisham with her greedy look, and strik- 
ing her stick upon a chair that stood between 
them, as a sign to me to sit down there. 

‘* When I came in, Miss Havisham, I thought 
there was nothing of Estella in the face or fig- 
ure; but now it all settles down so curiously into 
the old—” 

‘‘What? Y¥ou are not going to say, into the 
old Estella?” Mise Havisham interrupted. ‘‘ She 
was proud and insulting, and you wanted to go 
away from her, Doa’t you remember?” 

I said, confasedly, that that was long ago, and 
that I knew no better then, and the like. Estel- 
la smiled with perfect composure, and said she 
had no doubt of my having been quite right, and 
of her having bees: very disagreeable. 

“Is he changed?” Miss Havisham asked 
her. 

‘Very much,” said Estella, looking at me. 

“ Less coarse and common ?” said Mius Havi- 
sham, playing with Estella’s hair. 

Estella laughed, and looked at the shoe in her 
hand, and laughed again, and looked at me, and 
put the shee down. Sho treated me as a boy 
stili, bat she lured me cn. 

We sat in the dreamy room among the old 
strange influences which had so wrought upon 
me, and I learned that she had but just come 
home from France, and that she was going to 
London. Proad and willful as of old, she had 
brought those qualities into such subjection to 
her beauty that it was impossible and out of na- 
ture—or I thought so—to separate them from 
her beauty. ‘Truly it was impossible to disso- 
ciate her presence from all those wretched hank- 

erings after money and gentility that had dis- 
curbed my boyhood—from all those ill- 
aspirations that had first made me ashamed of 
home and Joe—from all those visions that had 
raised her face in the glewing fire, struck it out 
of the iron on the anvil, extracted it from the 
darkness of night te look in at the wooden win- 
slow of the forge and flit away. In a word, it 
was impossible for me to separate her, in the 
past in the present, from the innermost life of 
my life. . 

It was settled that T should stay there All the 
rest of the day, and return to the hotel at night, 
and to London to-morrow. When we had con- 
versed for a while, Miss Havisham sent us two 
out to walk ia the ueglected garden; on our 
coming in by-and-by, she said I should wheel 
her about a little as in times of yore. 

So Estella and I went out into the garden by . 
the gate through which I had strayed to my en- 
counter with the pale zune gentleman, now 


Herbert; J, spirit and worshiping 
the very heta of her ; she, quite composed 
and most rot worshiping the hom of 
mine. As ‘wo drew near io the place of encoun. 
ter, she siopped and enid: 














“T must have been a singular little creature 
te hide and sce that fight that day: but I did, 
and I enjoyed it very much.” 

“You rewarded me very much.” 

“Did 1?” she replied, in an incidental and 
forgetful way. “1 remember I entertained a 
great objection to your adversary, because I took 
it ill that he should be brought here to pester me 
with his eompany.” 

“We are great friends now,” said I. 

“Are you? I think I recollect though, that 
you read with his father ?” 

_ 

I made the admission with reluctance, for it 
seemed to have a boyish look,-and she already 
treated me more than enough like a boy. 

‘* Since your change of fortune and prospects 
you have changed your companions,” said Es- 
tella. 

“* Naturally,” said I. 

‘* And necessarily,” she added, in a haughty 
tone; “‘what was fit company for you once 
would be quite unfit company for you now.” 

In my conscience I doubt very much whether 
I had any lingering intention left of going to see 
Joe; but if I had, this observation put it to 
flight. 

‘*You had no idea of your impending good 
fortune in those times?” said Estella, with a 
slight wave of her hand, signifying in the fight- 
ing times. 

‘*Not the least.” 

The air of completeness and supefiority with 
which she walked at my side, and the air of 
youthfulness and deference with which I walked 
at hers, made a contrast that I strongly felt. It 
would have rankled in me more than it did, if I 
had not regarded myself as eliciting it by being 
so set apart for her and assigned to her. 

The garden was too overgrown and rank for 
walking in with ease, awd after we had made the 
round of it twice cr thrice we came out again 
into the brewery-yard. I showed her to a nicety 
where I had seen her walking on the casks, that 
first old day, and she said, with a cold and care- 
less look in that direction, ‘‘ Did 17” I remind- 
ed her where she had come out of the house and 
given me my meat and drink, and she said, “I 
don’t remember.” ‘' Not remember that you 
made me ery?” said I. “No,” said she, and 
shook her head and looked about her. I verily 
believe that her not remembering, and not mind- 
ing in the least, made me cry again inwardly— 
and that is the sharpest erving of all. 

“You must know,” said Estella, condescend- 
ing tc me as a brilliant and beautiful woman 
might, ‘that I have no heart—if that has any 
thing to do with my memory.” 

I got through some jargon to the effect that I 
took the liberty of doubting that. That I knew 
better. That there could be no such beauty 
without it. 

**Oh! I have a heart to be stabbed in or shot 
in, I have no doubt,” said Estella, ‘and, of 
course, if it ceased to beat I should cease to be. 
But you know what I mean. I have no soft- 
ness there, no—sympathy — sentiment — non- 


What was it that was borne in upon my mind 
when she stood still and looked attentively at 
me? Any thing that I had seen in Miss Havi- 
sham? No. Inseme of her looks and gestures 
there was that tinge of resemblance to Miss 
Havisham which may often be noticed to have 
been acquired’ by children from grown persons 
with whom they have been much associated and 
secluded, and which, when childhood is past, will 
produce a remarkable occasional likeness of ex- 
pression between faces that are otherwise quite 
different. And yet could not trace this to Miss 
Havisham. I looked agdin, and though she was 
still look#fig at me, the suggestion was gone. 

What was it? 

“T am serious,” said Ketella, not so much 
with a frown (for her brow was smooth) as with 
a darkening of her face; ‘‘ if we are to be thrown 
much together, you had better believe it at once. 
No!” imperiously stopping me as I opened my 
lips. * r have not bestowed my tenderness any 
where. I have never had any such thing.” 

In another mement we were in the brewery 
so long disused, and she pointed to the high 
gallery where I had seen her going out on that 
same first day, and told me she remembered to 
have been up there, and to have seen me stand- 
ing seared below. As my eyes followed ber 
white hand, agoin the same dim suggestion that 
I could not possibly grasp crossed me. My in- 
voluntary start occasioned her to lay her hand 
upon my arm. Instantly the ghost passed once 
more, for the last time, and was gone. 

What was it? 

‘“What is the matier?” said Estella; ‘are 
you scared again?” 

“T should be, if I believed what you said just 
now,” I replied, to turn it off. 

**Then you don't? Very well, _ It is’said, at 
any rate, Miss Havisham will soon be ex 


Oy Pievest cm ae oe Mey 

er handsome dress had trailed upon the 
ground. She held it in one hand now, and with 
the other lightly touched my, as we 
walked. We walked ro 


for me. If the green and yellow growth of 
weed in the chinks of the old wall had been the 
most precious flowers that ever blew, it could 
not have been more cherished in my remem- 





gave her, tormented me in the midst of my de- 
light, and at the height of the assurance [ felt 
that our patroness zhosen us for one anoth- 


er. Wretched boy! 

At last we went into the house, and there 
I heard, with that my guardian had 
come down to see Miss Havisham on business 
and would come back to dinner. ‘The old wintry 
branches of chandeliers, in the room where the 
mouldering table was had been lighted 
while we were out, Havicham was in 
her chair and waiting for me. 

It was like pushing the chair itsclf back into 
the past, when we began the old slow circuit 
round about the ashes of the bridal feast. But 
in the funereal room, with that figure of the grave 
fa'len back in the chair fixing its eyes u her, 
Estella looked more bright and beautiful than 
before. 1 was under stronger enchantmert. 

The time so melted away that our early din- 
ner-hour drew close at hand, and Estella left 
us to prepare herself. We had stopped near 
the centre of the long table, and Miss Havisham, 
with one of her withered arms stretched out of 
the chair, rested that clenched hand upon the 
yellow cloth. As Estella looked back over her 
shoulder before going out at the door, Miss 
Havisham kissed that hand to her, with a ray- 
enous intensity that was, of its kind, quite dread- 
ful. 

Then Estella being gone and we two left 
alone, she turned to me, and said, in a whisper, 

**Ts she beantiful, graceful, well-grown? Do 
you admire her?” 

‘Every body must who sees her, Miss Hay- 
isham.” 

She drew an arm round my neck, and drew 
my head close down to hers as she sat in the 
chair. ‘Love her, lowc her, love her! How 
does she use you?” © 

Before IL could answer (if I could have an- 
swered so difficult a question at all) she repeat- 
ed, ‘‘ Love her, love her, love her! I she fa- 
vors you, love her. If she wounds you, love her. 
If she tears your heart to pieces—and as it gets 
older and stronger it will tear deeper—love her, 
love her, love her!” 

Never had I seen such passionate eagerness 
as was joined to her utterance of these words. 
I couid feel the muscles of the thin arm round 
my neck swell with the vehemence that pos- 
sessed her. 

**Hear me, Pip! I adopted her, to be loved. 
I bred her and educated her, to be loved. I de- 
veloped her into what she is, that she might be 
loved. Love her!” 

She said the word often enough, and there 
could be no doubt that she meant to say it; but 
if the often repeated word had been hate instead 
of love—dcspair—revenge—dire death—it could 
not have. sounded from her lips more like a 
curse. 

“T'll tell you,” said she, in the same hurried 
jonate whisper, ‘‘what reah love is. It is 
lind devotion, unquestioning self-humiliation, 
utter submission, trust and belicfgainst your- 
self and against the world, giving up your whole 
heart and soul to the smiter—as I did .* 

When she came to that, and to a desperate 
ery that followed that, I caught her round the 
waist.’ For she rose up in the chair, in her 
shroud of a dress, and wildly struck at the air 
as if she would as soon have struck herself 
against the wall and fallen dead. 

All this l in a few seconds. As I drew 
her down into her chair, I was conscious of a 
scent that I knew, and turning, saw my guard- 
ian in the room. 

He always carried (I have not yet mentioned 
it, [-think) a pocket-handkerchief of rich silk 
and of imposing proportions, which was of great 
value to him in his profession. I have seen him 
so terrify a client or a witness by ceremoviously 

unfolding his pocket-handkerchief as if he were 
immediately going to blow hia nose, and then 
pausing, as if he knew he shou!d not have time 
to do it before such client or witness committéd 
himself, that the self-committal has followed di- 
rectly, quite as a matter of course. When I saw 
him in the room, he had this expressive pocket- 
handkerchief in both hands, and was ing at 
us. On meeting my eye, he said plainly by a 
momentary and silent pause in that attitude, 
“Indeed? Singular!” and then put the hand- 
«kerchief to its right use with wonderful effect. 

Miss Havisham had seen him as soon as I, and 
was (like every body else) afraid of him. She 
made a strong attempt to compose herself, and 
stammered that he was as punctual as ever, 

“As punctual as ever,” he repeated, coming 
uptous. ‘(Howdoyoudo, Pip? Shall I give 
you a ride, Miss Havisham? Once round?) 
And so you are here, Pip?’ 

I told him when I had arrived, and how “Miss 
Havisham had wished me to come and see Es- 
tella. To which he replied, ‘Ah! Very fine 
young lady!” Then he pushed Miss Havisham 
in her chair before him with one of his large 
hands, and put the other in his trowsers-pocket 
as if the pocket were full of secrets. 

“Well, Pip! How often have you seen Miss 
Estella before ?” said he, when he came toa stop. 

* How often?” 

“Ah! How many times? Ten thousand 
times ?” 

‘‘Oh! Certainly not so many.” 

* Twice?” 

‘* Jaggers,” interposed Miss Havisham, much 
to my relief; “leave my Pip alone, and go with 
him to your dinner.” 

He complied, and we our way down 
the dark stairs together, While we were still 
on our way to those detached apartments across 
the paved yard at the back, he asked me how 
often I had seen Miss Havisham eat and drink ; 
offering me a breadth of choice, as usual, be- 





‘And never will, Pip,” he revorted, with a 


$e 











frowning smile. ‘She has never allowed = 
self to be seen doing either since she lend the 
present life of hers. She wanders about in the 
sigh, oot lays hands then on such food as she 


“You may,” said he, “and I may decline io 
‘ut your question.” 

** Estella’s naine. it Havisham, or —— >" 
I had nothing to add. : 

‘Or what ?” said he. 

**Ts it Havisham ?” 

es is Havisham.” 

This brought us to the dinnersable, wi 
and Sarah Pocket awaited us. oe ~ 
sided, Estella sat oppowte to him, I faced my 
green and yellow friend. We dined very weli 
and were waited on by a maid-servant whom [ 
had never seen in all my comings and goings 
but who, for any thing I know, had been in that 
mysterions house the whole time. After dinner 
a bottle of choice old port was placed before my 
‘giardian (he was evidently sell esanalnnes with 
the vintage), and the two ladies left us. 

Any thing to equal the determined reticence 
of Mr. Jaggers under that roof I never saw else. 
where, even in him. He his very looks to 
himself, and scarcely directed his eyes to Estel- 
la’s face once during dinner. When she spoke 
to him, he listened, and in due course answered 
but never looked at her that I could sce. On 
the other hand, she often looked at him, with in. 


erences out of my innocent self. 

And when he and.I were left alone together, 
he sat with an air upon him of general lying by 
in consequence of information he seed, that 
really was too much for me. He cross-exam- 
ined his very wine when he had nothing else in 


hand. He it between himself and the can- 
die, tasted the rolled it in his mouth, swal- 
lowed it, at the port again, smelled it, 


tried it, drank it, filled again, and cross-exam- 
ined the glass until I was as nervous as 
if I had known wine to be telling him some- 
thing to my di Three or four times 
I feebly thought I start conversation ; but 

r he saw me to ask kim any thing 
he looked at me with his glass in his hand, and 
rolling his wine about in his mouth, as if re- 
re ht ed that it was of no use, 

r he couldn't answer. 

I think Miss Pocket was conscious that the 
sight of me involved her in the danger of being 
goaded to madness, and perhaps tearing off her 
cap—which was a very hideous one, in the na- 
ture of a muslin m nd strewing the ground 
with her hair—which assuredly had never grown 
on her head. She did not when we aft- 
erward went up to Miss Havisham’s room, and 
we four played at whist. In the interval, Miss 
Havisham, in a wild way, had put some of the 
most beautiful jewels from her dressing-table 
into Estella’s hair, and about her bosom and 
waist ; and I saw even my guardian look at her 
from under his thick eyebrows, and raise them a 
little, when her loveliness was before him, with 
those rich flushes of glitter and color in it. 

Of the manner and extent to which he took 
our trumps into custody, and came out with 
mean little cards at the ends of hands, before 
which the of our Kings and Queens was 
utterly a say nothing; uor of the feeling 


boots at her, that I knew I could never bear to 
see him wash his hands of her; it was, that my 
admiration should be within a foot or two of him 
—it was, that my feelings should be in the same 
place with him—that, was the agonizing cireum- 
stance. 

We played until nine o'clock, and then it was 
arranged that when Estella came to London I 


should be forewarned of her should 
meet her at the coach ; aly 
I adapted them for my own repe- 


i ears. 
tition, and said to my pillow, “ I love her, I love 
hee 


Then, I thonght, 


she were, as 1 feared, by no 
means rapt grateful for that destiny yet, 
when would she to be interested in me? 


When should I awaken the heart within her 


Sees Gib ed el aad eae ey ak oon 
brought the tears into my eyes; 
dried, God forgive me! soon dried. 
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ADV ERTISEMENTS. 





BUNKER'S COMBINATION 


FLOOR AND ICE SKATES. 


~ 
The frames, con<ietiog of fine steel, are light and «trong, 
and free from all objee.ions which attach to wooden or cast- 
iron frames. ‘The rellers are covered with leather, which 
pr_vents all noise or injury to the oil-cloth, carpet or floor 
where they may be used, Send for Circular, Depot, PAT- 
rERSON Lanstiasins hs, No. 27 Park Rew, New York. 


Hard Times 
MADE EASY! 


Good News for the Unemployed! 





One Million Dollars worth of 


WATCHES, JEWELRY, and SILVER- 
PLATED WARE, 
TO DE DISPOSED OF ON 
AN ENTIRELY NEW AND 
ORIGINAL PLAN! 


2,509 Agents Wanied!'! 
48 peteons desirous of securing an Agemey in this 
NEW ENTERPRISE 


~hould send on their names at once, encleing a 5 cent 
tamp to pay portage, and roe_ive by return of mail 


A PREMIUM CATALOGUE 


Which afford 
A Rare Chance to make Money 


without risk, tegether with 
Full Particulars Relative to this 
NOVEL PLAN! 


; o ure prompt and satiefuctory dealing», direct all 
orders 


GEORGE G. EVANS, 430 Chestnut Street, Philed. 
W ANTED. — Agents to sell pack: ages of 


Stationery and Jewelry, at prices one third less 
finn can be purchased elsewhere. Call on or address 
(Ramp enclosed) J. L. BAILEY, 14 Court Strect, Boston, 
Mass, 


Cough 
Lozenges. 


Brow:'s Bronchial Troches. At this 
ecason of the year, when so many are 
troubled with rsenes*, influenza and 
bronchial difficulties, these Troches afford a grateful re- 
lif, We have seen instances of their good effects in cases 
of inflammation of the bronchial tubes and of the hoarse- 
ness of children. They contain nothing which can injure 
the constitution, and have a soothing effect very efficacious 
in assisting exp-ctoration, and prevent the accumulation 
of phiegm. For public epcakers, singers, and all persons 
troubled with hoarsencss, they are invaluable. —Jortland 
Transeript. 





\ EDDINGS for the the UNION — Sup- 

plied with Cards, Notes, Satin Ties, Envelope=, 
d&c., of the latest «tyles, at fair By =, by A. DEMAREST, 
| ngrave r, No. 182 Brveduag, X nN. Samples by mail. 





Burners that will fit any Coal Of] Lamp, and bura Coal 
Oil or Kerogene — achimney. Burner cent by mail 
on reevipt of $1 2. Caltendes’s Carbo-Air Gos Lamp 
burns pure Coal Oil, Cam , &e., without wick or 
chimney. Sample Lam ©," Enclove Pa 4 for Cir- 
: igs. Address CALLENDER & PERCE, Dealers in 

Lamps, Oils, &c., 175 Broadway, New vo" 


The Working Farmer 


AND 


"oo Weekly, 
40 per Annum. 


ddress CHARLES V. MARS, Mapes’ Agriculturai 
Ww treboawe 126.and 125 Naseau Strvet, N. Y. 








HUME, GIBBON, AND MACAULAY. 
In Duodectmo Volumes, Muslin, Fouty Cents Each. 


72 The volumes sold separately, and cent, portage frre 
for any distames in the United States under 3000 mille=), 
u receipt of the Money. 


AS Se alae 
HARPER & BROTHERS, Feaxciix “evans, N. Y., 
evs Now Ready: 


— Macaulay's History of England. 

he History of England, from the Accession of James I. 

By Tuomas Bamixeton Macaunay. With an Original 
Vortrait of the Author. 


IN FIVE VOLUMES. 

Dvopectuo Limtiox, Comrietrr. With Portrait and 
clebotute Index. Printed om Fine Puper, og 40 
cents a volume; Sheep, €9 cents a volum:; Half Calf, 
$1 26 a volume. 


Hume's History of Bagland. 

Hietory of England, from the Invasion of Julius Cmsar 10 
the “Abdieation of James 11, 1058. By Dave Hume. 
A New Edition, with the Anthor's last Corrections and 
Improvements. To which is prefixed a Short Account 
of his Life, written by Hiimeelf, With a Portrait of the 
Author, 6 vols. 12mo, Musiia, $2 40; Sheep, $3 60; 
Malf Calf, $7 50. 


Gibbon’s Rone. 

Illetory of the Decline and Fall of the Roman ——. 
Ly Epwarp Grsnox. With om, Se Bev. i. H. Mn 
MAN and M. Gutzor. With Maps and Engravings. A 
New Cheap Edition. To which is added a Complete In- 
dex of the whole Work, and a Portrait of the Author. 6 
Vols, 12mo, Muslin, $2 40 ; Sheep, $5 60; Half Calf, $7 50, 





HARPER'S WEEKLY. 





Mentillas Mantillas! 


> ___ 


BRODIE 
Will make his Great 


Spring Opening 


on 
« Thursday, the 28th inst., 
at his 


Palace of Fashion, 


Under the 5th Avenue Hotel, 
Corner 23d Street, 


and at the 


Old Celebrated Stand, 


300 Canal Street. 
The richest Display of 


MANTILLAS 
in 
Silk and Fancy Cloth 


Ever made in New York. 


Great Work on the Horse! 
THE HORSE AND HIS DISEASES: 


BY ROBERT JENNINGS, V.S., 

Professor of Pathology aud Op.rative Burger) ry in the Vote- 
Tinary College of Phiiadeiphia, Professor of Veterinary 
Medicine in the late Agricultural Calloge of Ohio, 
Secretary of the American Veterinary Asso- 
ciation of —— ete,, ete. 


WILL TELL YOU Of the “Origin, History and distinctive 
traits of the various breeds of Euro- 
pean, Asiatic, African and American 
Horses, with the physical formation 
and peculiarities of the animal, and 
how to ascertain his age by the num- 
ber and condition of his teeth ; illus- 
trated with numerous explanatory 
engravings. 

THE HORSE AND HIS DISEASES 

WILL TELL YOU Of Breeding, Breaking, Stabling, 
Feeding, Grooming, Shoeing, and 
the general ent of the horse, 
with the best modes of administering 
medicine, also, how to treat Biting, 
Kicking, Rearing, Shying, Stum- 
bling, Crib Biting, Reetleesness, and 
other vices to which he is subject; 
with numerous explanatory engrav- 

ngr. 
THE HORSE AND HIS DISEASES 

WILL TELL YOU Of the causes, symptoms, and treat- 
ment of Strangles, Sore Throat, Dir- 
temper, Catarrh, Influenza, Bron- 
chitis, Pneumonia, Pleurisy, Broken 
Wind, Chronic Cough, Roaring and 

Whistling, Lampas, Sere Mou ith and 
py and Decayrd Teeth, with 
other diseases of the Mouth and Kes- 
piratory Organs. 
THE HORSE AND HIS DISEASES 

WILL TELL YOU Of the io symptoms, and Treat- 

ment of Worms, Bots, Colic, Stran- 


gulation, Concretions, Rup- 
oe hind Jaundice, 

Urine, Stones 
ia the kids aod r, Inflam- 


Shomach, Bowes; Liver and Urinary 
Organs. 
THE AND HIS DISEASES 


WILL TELL YOU Of the canges, and Treat- 
ment and Bog, Spe 
vin, Sweenie, Strains, 

Galls, Found- 
er, Sole Bruise and Gravel, © 
Corns; also, of ‘ims, Ver- 
» and other 
a of the Feet, and Head 


THE HORSE AND HIS DISEASES 

WILL TELL YOU Of the causes, symptoms, and Treat- 
ment of Fistula, Poll Evil, Glanders, 

Farcy, Searlet Fever, Mange, Sur- 

feit, . Locked Jaw, Rbeumatiem, 

Cramp, Galls, Diseases of the Eye 

and Heart, &e., &c., and how to 

we » Unetration, Bleeding, Tre- 

phian Roweling, Firing, Ternia. 

tation, T Topping, ond other 


THE HORSE AND HIS DISEASES 
WILL TELL YOU phe te taming } lorses ; 
Approach, Halter, or Stable 
aceustom a horse 


noble and useful animal. 

The book contalus 554 page, appropriately ilnetrated 
by nearly Gone Hundred Engraving, it iv printed in a 
| clear and open type, and will be forwarded to uny address, 
| portage paid, op Epes of. get, half bound, $1 00, or, in 
cloth, extra, $12. - 


A YEAR 22" 
hers, in selling the pment er 

nen everyw 

works of ours. ‘Our inducements to all such are exceed- 

ingly liberal. 


As our books are unequaled in their mechanical execu- 
tion, as well as the valine of their contents, a certain and 
rapid sale follows their introduction everywhere. 


for ts, with 
eawaa terms to agen’ ether in- 
JOHN EL. POTTER, Publisher, 
No. 617 Sansem Street, Philadelphie, Pa. 
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DEN SLOW’S 
Useful, Cheap, and Popular 
Articles are as follows: 


“ - nt 
Denslow's Richly-Perfumed Hair Tonic, 
IN FOUR SIZES. 


Tue Surmsme Ham Tonto... ... 6... secs ceeeee 12 cents. 
Hacy Purts—Toer Borrums .......... +--+. 25 cents 
PENTB. .. oc ccvcssess WO cents, QUARTS.........056+. $ 





-_- 

Rewarnks.—Densiow's Ham Tonto is superior in every 
particular to the old-fashioned high-priced preparations 
which have, for years past, been in vogue. It ix scientific. 
ally combined by a most experienced Chemist, excellently 

umed, and nothing injurious whatever allowed to enter 
to its compxition; on the contrary, this useful and 
agreeable Toxic contains all the ingredients which years 
of obeervation and experiment have demonstrated to be the 
best adapted to foster the growth of the Hair, restore it to 
its natural color, and add to its beauty, Rest assured, 
there is no preparation superior to this, and few so inno- 
cent. Most of the noted Hair mixtures nowadays contain 
caustic ingredients very deleterious to the Skin and roots 
of the Hair. Avoid them; they are issued under a thou- 
sand different, unmeaning fancy titles, intended to allure 
urchascrs, If you want a good, honest, reliable article 
jor daily use, try Denslow's, which i incomparably the 


CHEAPEST AND BEST qpeunanes. 


—- —_ -—_ ——— 


II. 
Denslow's Double-Distilled Benzine. 


eee et ee dr 
For INSTANTLY REMOVING 
GREASE, PAINT, WAX and OIL STAINS. 
6@™ The best orticle ever introduced for this purpose, 
and the only one that will give perf.ct satisfaction. 





——_- 
IN FOUR SIZES. 


Tih SuincaNG Beane. . .... 6... 02. ccc cceen 12 cente. 
RP ca.cedeeses coc scnesce sc ctonccesces 25 cents 
Pints at SO cemts. .. 6... 6 ccc ee cere cnee Quarts at $1 
30,000 Dozen have been Sold. 
eee ~ - Se 


Rewargs. —This comporatively new liquid has now been 
enfliciently long in use to have been thoroughly tested, and 
the cagaieety increasing sale is evidence of sts useful cbmr- 
acter. Denslow’s Benzine is by far the best in use (pref- 
ernble to the French even), and was the firet kind that was 
put before the public at a moderate price, eo that it conld 
be in daily use in every family at a trifling expense. 

This Benzine is more perfectly distilled than any other 
kind whatever now before the public; and, a® will be seen 
above, it is by fur the cher pest. 

PROPERTIES OF DENSLOW'S BENZINE. 

It is unequaled for instantly removing from all kinds of 
ellk and woolen goods, paint, varnieh, ofl, and grease 
etaine without in the slightest degree inj the texture 
of the fabric or ite color. It is invaluable for these pur- 
poses. Gloves may be cleaned beautifully with it. Greasy 
stains upon engravings, herpes od plans, and other valua- 
ble papers, can be removed wi ary tothem. Art- 
ists find it preferable to any other liquid for cleaning their 
brushee. 


Full Directions Accompany each Bottle 

For its use in « great variety of cases. 

ESPECIAL CAUTION. 

The popularity of Denslow's Purified and Concentrated 
Benzine has into existence numerous articles pur- 
porting to be similar, but in point of fact very inferior, 
oftentimes leaving ax much upon the article to be 
cleaned as they were expceeted to remove. The majority 
of druggists have “ TH SHILLING —— on sale, 
and many of them the larger cise. -—— 
pointment in its use, avoid all other inde Denslow's, 
which is eure to give the best eatisfaction. 

Iil. 


The ans & Indelible Ink. 


RETAILED AT ON Y 12 CENTA 


Surprisingly Cheap and | Bxocellent 


epntiidalwagiiimeapesaniinn 
nn ae ie Ink will be emer a ~ 

iable art in a to ext 
lished kinds wh are ctl ot Gaubhe ite piles. The bot- 
tles are exactly the same «ize as Payson’s and other well- 
known kinds. Full dircetions for its use are given on the 
label of each bottle. 


Se 








Iv. 
The Shilling Troches. 
FOR COUGHS, COLDS, AND THROAT DIFFICUL- 
TIES GENERALLY. 





—— ——S_ 
PRICE ONLY 12 CENTS. 


Remarks.—The ‘Troches = an agreeable and 
co oh Ce Throst difficulties 


effective L 

an taitmoen b ~ in the 
Threat Folk tran Trritaon, wl find tre "reche 
indispensable. Speakers ehould invariably have a 
supply by them. They are harmless, containing no Opium, 
which ie ro common an ingredient in numerous similar ar- 








‘on veniently in boxes,eults ble to in the 
eke and eat low pains of 13 conte are 
ving a rapid sale. 
Vv. 


The Shilling Camphor Ice, 
WITH GLYCBRINE. 





Tn all points, fur superior to the numerous kinds of Cam- 
phor Ice in use. This ix Won eqperipl EES & chengaees. 





Rewargs.—The Shilling Camyhor dee with 
a beautiful preparation for use at this time of year— 
ite oo will at once heal Chapped hands, lips, and 


fees. For preserving the smoothness of the skin in frosty 
and windy weather, it excel all other preparations. 
EE ASL Fu. 4 


No. 162 Snendntaar. N.Y. 


Sf es Sor we 








207 


ANDREWS’ YEAST POWDER , 


is economies! and P rfeetly pare, All the 
bert families mee it! ft ty rendy for wee in 
one minute! It makes "Bea Bireuit, Dump 
lings, Pancakes, splendidly tight and hole 
some. Inquice for the “ Exe 'sior” Veast 
Powder. The Reet Stores will grt it for 

. if you want the Bert buy our 
Tenn ! Depot 186 and 128 Cedar rire, 
N. Y., @r 1b years. 


YY 30 CENTS for the New POCK.- 

ET GLEBE BOOK, conteining neeriy Sirty of the 
choicest Trike, Glees, Quartettes, Kounds, Cutche, are 
é&e., all by the best Englieh, German, aad Arwriean Au- 
thors. It is ut convenient pooket # rr, and will be sent by 





Just Publideed, BUCKLEY'S KEW METHOD for 
“he BANJO, Price One Dollar. 
FIRTH, PUSD & CO. 
MT Booadwey. 








$100 PER MONTH ‘MADE Wiru 
STENCIL TOOLS. —.1 sof) the cheapest and 
best. Send for wy circular, which fully explain the bo-- 
new. Address JOMN MIL JAKE, Lawrence, Mass., or 
onal 70 Third Street, *t. Lari», Mo. 


I. WORCESTE R'S 
IMPROVED PIANO FORTER 


& Salesrooma, 
tah &., cor, B41 Av. N.Y 


w. A. ‘HAYWARD, 
MANUFACTURING JEWELER, 
208 Broadway, New York. 


N.B. Peis. Assorrunet of Goows fu the $1 00 BTURTS 
and JE WELRY my, SLOPES 









=| WEDDING CARDS. 


Specimens by y Mat on re 
EE colpt of J postage lamps. 
SveReaLs. 30? Broadway. N.Y. 


WaAstED tes, WOMEN, AND BOYS 

in every Town, Clty, and Villege in the United 
Gan tent ae for the sale of Phemuan & Co.'s 
Gift Jewelry Ex . Agents can make from & to $ 
dollars a day, Being largely engrged in the menufacture 
of a superior quality of Jewclry, we are enabled to offer to 
our customers a greater varicty and more valueble Gifte 
than any other similar establitiomcnt. For turther partic- 
vilere enclore a stamp, and addres, SHERMAN & CO., 229 
Broadway, corner of Barclay Street, New York. 


misc t.Love 


GREAT CURE. -- Dr. Leland’s Apri- 

Rurumatio any permet otly cures Khenmetieon, 
Gout, and Neuralgia, and oll Mereurtal Die one. rire 
$2. Sent per mal! or expree. Dereriptive circulars rent 
free. Agents wantedeverywhere. G. Smith & Co, Pro 
prietors, office 400 Broadway, N.Y. 


N Tow — THE BEST LADIES’ 
FASHION BOOK in the World. Specimen copies, 
with two valuable » posted for 3) cents 
8. _ sat TAYLOR & BOX, 407 Broadway, N. Y. 


ACK N NUMBERS anid BOUND vOL- 
UMES of HARPER'S WEEKLY end MONTH- 
LY MAGAZINE can alwaye be had of 
A. WINCH, 320 Chestant Fircet, Phiflad iphia. 


© YOU WANT LUXURIANT 

WHISKERS OR MUSTACHES !— Me Onguent will 

jorce them to grow heavily in six weeks (pon the amooth- 

ext face) without «tain or injury to the skin. I'rice $i 

sent by mail, post free, ro any address, on reeript of an or- 
der. R. G. Gna aM, No. 109 Narcan Street, N. ¥ 


ANDS SARSAPARILLA 
PURIFIES THE BLOOD, 
and produces the eficcts of a tonic, alta rative, 
ont See medicine. 
by A. B. & D. SANDS, I 
oat Winest, corner of WilKain, o's 


* bo. 100 Feal- 


HARPER! 8 


NEW MONTHLY MAGAT7IWE 
For April, 1861. 


The Publishers of Harren's Macazint have the pleas 
ure of announding thet the New Nevel by the Author of 
* Adam Bede” and the “ Mil! om the Floss” ir nearly com 
pleted, and that its publication wi!! be commenced fn an 
early Number of the Mogazine 

The present Number conlaines co opening paper on 

“Labrador.” The Mlustrstions are from Photograph» 
taken expressly for the Mogoziue. Thow ip the present 
Number relate chiefly to the const. The enccending peper 
will contain Mlustrations of Scenery end (horacter m the 
interfor. They are probably the fire’ accurate pictures 
ever given of this almest unknown region. These papers 
will be followed by others, describing ibe nest interesting 
portions of the British Provinces in Americe. The “ Chap- 
ter ou Mites” is a continust!on of the series on Dntomology 
which have attracted no little attentian among scientific 
men in Europe and America. This paper, ns well as the 
previous ones on “ Destructive Insecta” shows the great 
importance, in a sanitary end commercial padnt of view, 
of a thorough investigation inte the etractare and habite 
of the minute insect world. The article on the “ Mores 
Tamer” was prepared from materials and information ob- 
tained directly from Mr. Kvacy, and furnishes the moet 
suthentic agvount of hie carecr that has been gtren to the 
public. 

The other articles in this Nomber will be faund fully to 
sustain the character of the Megua‘oe in oll fw depart 
ments. 


Any ag will be sent hy Mail, post<padd, fur Tweity- 
five Cente. Volume, Ste Nowber, neat 
iy bound in will be sent to amy part of the 

nited States within 3000 miles of New York, pust-pald, tor 
Two Dollars Volume, Complete Sete will be sent by 
Express, the 


Specimen Numbers of the Macazxx wut 
witouely, af 
TERNS 
One forono Year . . . . « « » $800 
Two for One Year ~»« $0 
Three or more Copies for One Year (each) . 200 


And an Extra Copy, gratia,for every Clu af Licut Sem 
soTInERE, 


Tanpen's WeExiy and Hanrm's Magazine, tazether, 
one year, $4 00. 
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Prorrsson Jow es (lo an Admiring but Select Audience.) 


1 Patent Extinguisher. “This, Ladies, is the miserable Ovp Compustiune Arrar | 


which has led to so many Fatal Accidents. Now, let me draw | 
your attention to my New Hypravuic Hoor, By wearing 
this, every Lady can extinguish herself. Four Gallons of | 


Water, Ladies, in a Minute!” 


Pa, « Hoop’ 




















V/INDING OFF THE TANGLED SKEIN. 





EMENTS. 


J ae 2 B. Dunham. 


ADVERTIS 


Square and Up- 
right Pianos, 


Established in 1834, 
ost Pianos manufactured. 


year Send for Cirentay 
‘5 to 8 East 13th 





Thor ley’ 8 | Fooa for Cattle 


Converts ihe poorest of hay or straw into a superior 
ee ne A pamphict matted fr Depot for U 1 
oad , 





THE ITALIAN BOOT. 





PERFECT FITTING 
SHIRTS: 








Printed dire = ous ecut free everywhere, and 00 easy to 
undorstand, that any one eau take their own measure 


shirte, I warrant a good fit. ‘The cash to be paid to 
Express Company on receipt of goods. 


8. W, WA London, 
387 TBreetear tt Gom Lone 


Made to to Measure at #18 per doz. 


A NEW TIE BEVERY DAY. 

PAPER NECK - TIE. 
SMITH & BROUWER, 

No. 86 Warren Street, New York. 


History of the 
United Netherlands. 


From the Death of William the Silent to the Synod of 
Dort. With a Fal! View of the English-Dutch Strug- 
gle against Spain, and of the Origin and Destruction 
of the Spanish Armada. Dy Joux Lormror 

. LL.D, D.C.L., Correspomding Member of the Institute 
of France, Author of ‘The kine of the Dutch Repub- 
lic.” With Dortmits and Map, 2 vols Syo, Muslin, 
$100; Sheep, $150; Malf Calf, 36 00. 

Pustisum sy HARPER & BROTUERS, 
Squars, New Yorx. 











var Mate & Beorsens will send the above Work 
pos de prepa a (for any Aistance in the United 
tes mt » 0a teve@B of the Money 


Harper’s Weekly. 


ee! 


Harper's Weekly and Harper's Magazine, one year, $4 0. 
Volumes 1., If, MI., and IV. of Harrse’s WEEKLY. 
hamteomely bound in in Cloth extra, Price $3 50 each, are 
now ready. 
*.° To postmasters getting ap 2 Chih of Toe ee ey 


Ouse Rates ARPER & BROTHERS, PUBLISHERS 








